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DEDICATION. | 


. 


TO LADY JERNINGHAM. 


Mana, 


„ Tux Productions 
propert} ſtyled Romances, the ſtory 
being tken from the middle ages, are 
in geneil allowed to afford a bolder 
and mon free ſcope for invention and 
9 imageryſthan thoſe which aſſume for 
1 their fouſation tranſactions of a later 
date. Ty fortified caſtle of the feu- 
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a tyrant, and the ſubterrancous 
grotto, which ſerves alternately as the 
aſylum of ſuffering virtue, and as the 
den of the midnight aſſaſſin, are equally 
precluded by the population and the 
policy of modern Europe. 
By recurring, therefore, to a1 earlibr | 
epoch, the trials of the human heart 
may be more ſtrongly depcted, and 
the ſympathy of the reade excited in 
the ſame degree, towards afflicted Vir- 
tue and perſecuted merit. Even thoſe 
who contend that more of intruction 
is to be derived from peruing the 
tales of modern times, will Ot deny, 
that deeper impreſſions are te be made 
by reverting to ſcenes whicſ are ren- 
dered aweful, and, if thephraſe be 
© allowed, embroconed by th touch of 
antiquity. In thoſe timesthe vicious 
had 
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Vn had much.more frequent opportunities 
2X of pouring affliction on the good. 
There is, therefore, a greater variety 


4 of events to be ſelected for the pur- 


poſe of exemplifying this great moral 
3 That the power of the wicked is 
A tranſient, and their puniſhment cer- 
I tain; and that innocence, though 
I oppreſſed by injuſtice, if ſupported by 
TS patience, ſhall finally triumph over 
3 misfortune,” | 

It was with this view of the ſubject, 
4 Madam, that the following Tale of 
F< Avpzrine ST. Julian, or the 
4 MrpNxlohr Hour, was written, and 
3 ſubmitted to your patronage. You, 
who, to an high place in ſociety, _ 


3 lend the beſt luſtre of example, it 


vas conſidered by the Author, could 
not peruſe, without ſome degree of 
, Intereſt, 
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intereſt, a tale, which, whatever may 
be its other merits or defects, has for 
its object, to inculcate perſe verance in 
virtue, and becoming firmneſs under 
unjuſt perſecution. 

The gracious manner in which you 
were pleaſed to honor the little Work, 
| thus offered, with your high ſanction, 
claims, and has the ſincereſt thanks 
_ 


Mapan, 


Your obliged 


and devoted ſervant, 


Tat AUTHOR, 


ADELINE ST. J ULIAN; 
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THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, 


CHAP. 1 


IN the town of St. Arans; in ths 
1 province of Languedoc; which, in the 
3 | year 1632, was ſituated on the border of 
a foreſt, called the foreſt of St. Amans ; - 
vhich foreſt, fince that period, has been 
greatly diminiſhed ; ſo that at the preſent 
[ time, there remains little more than a 
cluſter of trees: but in the year 1632, 
was very extenſive, 

On the ſkirts of the foreſt of St, Amans, 
was an elegant villa, the country refidence 

vor. I, » of 
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of the Baron de Semonville, a nobleman 
of an ancient and diſtinguiſhed family, 


and whoſe character was unblemiſhed. 
He was a widower, with one only ſon, 
named Alphonſo, who was the delight of 


his declining age. Alphonſo had juſt en- 
tered his twenty-firſt year; when, in the 


ſummer, they quitted the gay ſcenes of 


Paris, for the ſweet retirement of St, 


Amans, and came to ſpend a ſhort time . 
at their favourite rural reſidence ; and ſe- 
veral of his juvenile friends came with him, 
in order to paſs the time away the more 


agreeable. 


One night as he was returning from a 
viſit at the adjacent town, in company 
with two of his friends, Guſtavus de Biron, 
and Frederic Vernueil, and their ſervants; 


being obliged to paſs acroſs a part of the 


foreſt, they were ſuddenly ſurpriſed at 
hearing the ſound of a guittar, accompa- 
nied my the ſweeteſt voice they had ever 
* | heard, ” 
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hace, r re * to ſtop and 
liſten. On a ſudden, the voice was huſhed, WM 
but in a few moments the enchanting 
notes ſounded from a diſtant part, without 
their perceiving any perſon to have moved. 
* This is very extraordinary,” exclaimed 
Alphonſo, let us proceed and diſcover, 
who ſings at this late hour,” —They in- 


X cantly quitted their horſes, and leaving 
1 them with their ſervants, the three young 
gentlemen preſſed forward into the foreſt, 
as filent as poſſible, directing their ſteps 
RJ towards the place from whence the voice 
; FX | ſeemed to proceed. —lIt was again filent, 


3 | which much grieved Alphonſo, whoſe 
heart was already bent on ſome enterpriſe, 
and the ſweetneſs of the voice had too 
4 forcibly caught his attention, to ſuffer him 
4 to relinquiſh the purſuit. They ſtood ſtill 
ec liſten; no ſound diſturbed the filence 
that reigned on the ſereneſt _ ever 
remembered. 


„„ Ve 


| ſpot in ſilent rapture. It ſeemed to pro- 
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 —robbers, or ſome other danger equally | 


the foreſt: be adviſed, our number is but 
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he had heard; and they ſoon regained the 
border of the foreſt, where they had left 
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Vexed at their diſappointment, they 
were about to return, when the charming 
notes of a pathetic ſong again ſtruck their 
attentive ears, and riveted them to the 


ceed from quite a diſtant part of the foreſt,,-⁊ ͤ 


to what they had before heard: —Alphonſo, = 


was for continuing the ſearch, but his 
friend Guſtavus withheld him, ſaying, 
ce what would you purſue ?—a fairy in all 

probability, for it flies as we approach, or 
like the ſyren it may lead us into ſome ill, 


diſtreſſing, and we may be bewildered in 


few: we will return to our ſervants, and 
be better attended.” 

Alphonſo filently MP REY ih 
his heart ſeemed fixed on the ſtrange voice 


their ſervants, 
"hike - | 
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Having related to them their defign ot 


returning into the foreſt; Euſtace, the 


ſervant of Alphonſo, who had been his 
faithful attendant ſome years, found means 
to diſſuade them from it for the preſent; 
alledging, that he had heard it reported the 
foreſt was haunted, for this ſinging had 


been continued ſeveral months, and it 
was well known, no one lived near the 


foreſt, but the Baron de Semonville; and 
was it reaſonable to ſuppoſe, that a lady 
(for i it was remarked to ſound like a female 


voice,) ſhould continually come to that 


folitary foreſt at night? and though he 


did not believe that the foreſt was s haunted, 
yet there were many that did. 


After ſome little altercation, Alphonſo 
ſuffered himſelf to be perſuaded to return, 
though the enchanting voice ſtill ſeemed 
to vibrate in his ears. a 

The next day he was extremely thought- 


ful ; his mind full run on the ſinger, and ; 
B 3 „ 
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he- ſought an opportunity of leaving the 
houſe unobſerved, and walking alone to 
the foreſt ; he. retraced every part where 
they had traverſed the preceding evening, 
but found it to be a fruitleſs ſearch, and 
was compelled to return, anxious and diſ- 
fatisfied, to his home, where he waited till 
night, when he determined again to viſit 
the ſpot ; but meeting his friend Guſtavus, Þ 
de inſiſted on accompanying him. 9 
Nothing in the leaſt ſatisfactory occurf- 
red, and ſeveral following nights they 
went to the foreſt, but without ſucceſs; Þ 
yet they as often heard the melody of beaux 
-tiful muſic : his mind grew penſive, and 
ſaddened with the gloom of melancholy ; 
bis thoughts ſeemed entirely fixed on the 
heavenly voice he had heard in the foreſt; 
when he ſpoke, it was concerning the MK 
charming muſic; and every thing grew 1 
inſipid. His two friends made their viſit 1 
much ſhorter than was their firſt intention, 

i 


2» 


* 
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for the ſadneſs of Alphonſo was a great 
8 to their vivacity. | 
The Baron de Semonville's parental 
tenderneſs, could not refrain obſerving the 
change ; and anxious for the happineſs of 
his Alphonſo, endeavoured, by forcing him 
into company, to alleviate the dejection 
that viſibly hung on his mind ; and being 
appriſed of his nightly viſits to the foreſt 
of St. Amans, ſtrove to ridicule his at- 
tachment to a ſylph or fairy, or ſome being 
without a name. You know my ſon,” 
faid be, © I greatly value your peace, nor 
do I ever wiſh to oppoſe your inclinations; 
as I truſt you will never diſhonour me, 
by an alliance I ſhould be aſhamed to own ; 
but now, you have fallen in love, with 
you know not what ; you imagine that, as 
the voice 1s ſo very charming, it muſt pro- 
ceed from the mouth of ſome very charm-- 
ing person :—regain your reaſon Alphonſo, 
—if you were fortunate enough to ſee that 
x4 . wm. 


8 ADELINE ST. JULIAN ; OR, 
perſon, your ſentiments might change,” — 
« Would to heaven ! I could,” replied 


Alphonſo—“ And I beg for once, you 


will fo far indulge me, as to go with me 
to night, 
charming ſounds, let. it proceed from 
whom, or what it will.” —The Baron 


agreed to his requeſt, and when night 


came, he conſented to go with Alphonſo. 

They had not proceeded many paces 
into the foreſt, when ſoft muſic floated in 
the air, but no voice could be heard. The 
Baron de Semonville was ſomewhat alarm- 
ed at the odd circumſtance; and while 


they ſtood liſtening, a pathetic air was 


fung, that increaſed his ſurpriſe: the voice 
was harmony itſelf, but it ſoon died away, 
.and was heard no more, though the Baron 
and Alphonſo waited a EEG time 
in hopes of its return. 
The moon now ſhone beautifully as they 


retired from the interior of the foreſt, and 


— 


and convince yourſelf of the 
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falling on an arch formed by the. | inter- 

woven branches of the ſpreading trees, 
diſcovered a tall female form, habited in 
white. The Baron de Semonville re- 
marked to his ſon, the ſingular appearance 

at that late hour.“ Is it a phantom ?—- 
F1l refolve my doubts !”—exclaimed Al- 
phonſo,. ruſhing from his father, and pur-- 
ſuing the object of his ſearch, but it was: 
gone—and fruitleſs was a long and tedi-- 
ous ſearch,. aided by the brightneſs of a: 


refulgent moon, —The Baron. de Semon- 


ville was as poſitive as his ſon, that they 
had ſeen a very elegant female form in the: 
arch, and though the purſuit was inſtan+- 
taneous, no one could be found, _ 

It was with reluctance, the Baron could 
draw Alphonſo from the foreſt; neither 
eould ſuggeſt a reaſon for the muſic, nor 
the appearance, which (for the firſt time) 
had met Alphonſo's eyes,—it ſeemed ſo 


9 beautiful, that the Baron entertained but: 


* 5 little: 


_— + —— 


—— — 
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_ Br — 
- little hopes of reaſoning his fon from 
the ſtrange e chat poſſeſt his 


mind. 


Vexed at his repeated diſappointments, 
Alphonſo fell fick, and continued ſo for 
above three weeks, unable to viſit the en- 
_ chanting foreſt ; but the myſterious object 


it -concealed was never- abſent from his 
mind, although he had little hopes of ever 


diſcovering who it really was; day and 
might he had ſearched, and waited in the 
foreſt, but never was fortunate enough to 


penetrate the myſtery of its viſitor. —Once 


only, for a moment, he had ſeen a form 
that had engroſſed his thoughts ever ſince, 


— uſeleſs, he feared, would be any further 


attempt, though his heart ſtill lingered in 


that ſcene of ſolitude. —The air was ne- 
ceflary for his recovery, and by the re- 
peated intreaties of his father, he endea- 
voured to baniſh thoſe unfavourable ideas 


he 


FED 


-” 


from his mind, and ſtrove to feel repoſe— Þ 
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he did ſo—but the taſk was too painful to 
be endured ; for as his health amended, 
every night he could quit the houſe unob- 
ſerved, his melancholy thoughts led him 
to the foreſt, where, wandering in that ſe- 
queſterated ſpot—filent and alone, for: 
many hours, he would return to his fa- 
ther's, unable to penetrate the myſtery 
that ſurrounded it. 
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Fm INDING every effort ineffectual, he 
at length gained fortitude to quit a place 
1 that had robbed his boſom of content. 
| _ He informed the Baron de Semonville of 
bis willingneſs to depart from St. Amans, 
and wiſhed to go to their houſe at Paris, 
| in hopes the gaities of that diſſipated city 
| might baniſh the idea that at preſent poſ- 
ſeſt every thought. 
Joyfully acceptable was the propoſal. ; 
| The Baron de Semonville loſt no time in 
3 removing from a place, that had been ſo 
| fatal to his dear Alphonſo's peace, for Al- 
* Phonſo was the only remaining heir of a 
noble family, and the Baron's feelings were 
doubly wounded :—firſt, for Alphonſo's 
ſake, whoſe unhappineſs preyed moſt pow- 
joy on the heart * his father ; - and 
— next, 


; THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, 1 
next, the Baron had long wiſhed an alli- 
ance with the noble family of Montmo- 
renci. Elinor de Montmorenci, heireſs 
of the Count, had (as was ſuppoſed,) a 
great eſteem for Alphonſo, and each fa- 
mily wiſhed for their union. 

Soon after their arrival at Paris, the 
Baron de Semonville took an opportunity 
of revealing to his ſon, the wiſh of his 
heart; and, in hopes to eraſe his attach- 
ment to the viſionary charmer, intreated 
him to confider Elinor de Montmorenci, 
as a lady he much wiſhed to acknowledge 
for his daughter. Alphonſo appeared hurt 
at the propoſal, though he eſteemed Eli- 
nor; for his mind ſtill dwelt with the 
charming recluſe; but reaſon gaining the 
aſcendant over inclination, and being 
fearful of offending the beſt of fathers by 
a refuſal, aſſured him he would exerciſe 
every effort to baniſh the fair unknown, 
and endeavour to acknowledge the beau- 
nad, 
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tiful, the all-accomplitied Elinor, miſtreſs 
of his heart. 

In a few months; Alphonſo gained lo 


great an aſcendant.over himſelf, as to ſeem 


eaſy with regard to the perſon who ſeemed 
to charm him in the foreſt of St. Amans; 


he ſeldom: or ever mentioned her, and the 


Baron de Semonville as cautiouſly avoided' 
any converſation leading that way. Al- 
phonſo tacitly. and indifferently yielded to 


the will of his father and the Count de 


Montmorenci. And Elinor, in obedience 
to her father's choice, conſented to be- 


come the wife of Alphonſo. But Elinor 


could not help ſecretly obſerving, that Al- 
phonſo's love appeared to be actuated by 


his father's command, as his attentions 


were not paid with the warmth of a lover. 
—<Elinor's heart was engaged—not to Al. 


phonſo ;—but ſhe made no objection to 
the joint requeſt of her father and the Ba- 


ron de Semonville, and filently ſubmitted 


to 


& 
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to the will of the Count, hoping, that by 
paying the ſtricteſt obedience to her father's 
commands, ſhe might derive a conſola- 
tion from acting with duty to a parent 
ſhe had ever revered, and ſerenity might 
be reſtored to her breaſt —She knew 
Alphonſo to be amiable—ſhe had ever 
eſteemed him, but at times her heart re- 
volted from the idea of ſubmitting to a 
marriage, where ſhe had not a heart to be- 
ſtow. Her motives for fo ſtrange a con- 

duct will be known hereafter. © 
| Alphonſo, on the other hand, had ob- 
ſerved a ſort of melancholy, apparently 
the reſult of ſome ſecret ſorrow, in Elinor 
de Montmorenci : he. perceived that ſhe 
endeavoured (as much as poſſible, or com- 
mon politeneſs would allow) to avoid him, 
and was hurt, that the friendſhip exiſting 
between them from infancy, ſhould now 
withdraw itſelf from his confidence; but 
as ſhe was the perſon deſtined for his bride, 
he 
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he paid her every reſpect ; but a lover's: 


aſſiduous attention was not in ns power 


to give. 
Time inſenſibly rolled away, and. only. 


one month remained before the marriage 


was to take place. Every preparation was 


making for the approaching feſtival, and. 
the Baron de Semonville having very par- 


ticular buſineſs to ſettle at La Salvetat, a 


town about ſeven miles diſtant from his 


reſidence at St. — accom- 
panied him. 


Unluckily for the Baron, Guflavus 45 


m happened to be on a viſit at that: 


place, and after Alphonſo had eſcorted his 
father to his friends, he took a walk out. 
with Guſtavus. 8 


Jou are the very perſon, I fo much: 


wiſhed to ſee,” ſaid Guſtavus de Biron,. 
4 for J have ſomething to tell you, con- 
cerning your fair viſion, (for ſuch I be- 
heve muſt Kill call it) in the foreſt... 
| Alphonſo: 


— 


3 
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Alphonſo eagerly inquired if he had gained 
any information. —* Nothing particular,” 
replied his friend, but accidentally being 
rather late one night in paſſing the foreſt, 
I chanced to hear the ſweet muſic, we fo 
eagerly liſtened to; on a ſudden I thought 
I ſaw a female form dart acroſs the gloom; 
—I diſmounted, and purſued it, but it 
eluded my ſearch, and I returned much 
diſappointed. —Since then I confeſs I have 
had the curioſity to go ſeveral times; and 
laſt night I diſcoyered a neat arbour formed 
of the twining branches of trees. Being 
rather fatigued and fearleſs of danger, I 
' ſunk down on the moſſy bank, and the 
ſtillneſs of a lovely night drew me into a 
flumber. How long I ſlept, I cannot tell, 
but I was awakened by a moſt heavenly 
voice, accompanied by a guittar—I ſtarted 

but anxious to learn who could fo har- 
momiouſly charm me, I kept my place, 
and fat ſilent as death.— The ſound was 
be near, 
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near, but it drew more near; and I diſ- 


tinctly heard the words of a ſong, which 


we have frequently admired at the Opera, 


at Paris. At length a very elegant female 
form entered the arbour, and feating her- 


ſelf at the extremity of the moſly bank, 


on which I was fitting, began to play,” — 


« Oh, heaven!“ —exclaimed Alphonſo; 
a why was I debarred fo great a happi- 


peſs? but, my friend, I am - I 
you, forgive me, and proceed.” - 
„What?“ replied Guſtavus, © are you 


| ling: to be married to the lovely Elinor 


de Montmorenct, whoſe beauty is prover- 


| bial, and there is not one of your friends 


but envy your happineſs, in being bleſt 
with the beautiful Elinor for a bride; yet 
can you love a ſhadow ? for by heaven P 
almoſt believe it is one. Speak not of 


Elinor de Montmorenci,” ſaid Alphonſo, 
« but in pity to your friend 8 e 


- pray 80 on.“ 
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was ſaying,” returned Guſtavus, 
5 that ſhe ſat on the bank near me.—1 


ſtrove to ſuppreſs my breath, leſt ſhe 


ſhould hear any one was there. As I fat 


in the ſhade, I had a full view of a very 


fine countenance, for a veil which ſhe 
wore was caſt back, and the moon which 
ſhone clear and unclouded, allowed me to 


ſee, without being ſeen. © O goddess of. 
the night /” ſaid ſhe, fervently, and which 


ſounds ring in my ears at this moment, 
Let the ſhades of obſcurity envelope the 


wanderings of thy Adeline—let no mor- 
tal intrude on the ſecret haunts of this 
_ dreary foreſt.— Hark ! ſure I hear a ſound 
 —perhaps the tyrant comes, —his malice 
reaches beyond the grave.“ —A ruſtling 
was heard that made her ſtart. I roſe up 


alſo to intercept her flight, but ſhe fled 


paſt me with amazing rapidity, and in an 
inſtant vaniſhed from my ſight. I need 


not tell you how vexed I was, and how 
ſeverely 
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were 


of Elinor de Montmorenci; I allow ſhe 
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ſeverely I blamed my ſtupidity in faltering 


her to leave me in ſuch uncertainty ; but 
it was owing to my fear of ſurpriſing her, 
that made me over cautious. And thus,. 
my dear friend, ended my laſt night's ad- 
venture in the foreſt.” 

The words of Guſtavus de 83 ite 


a deep impreſſion on the mind of Alphonſo. 


He grew more thoughtful, and replied, 
* Guſtavus, you muſt not blame my folly, 


for certainly it is a folly, and J aſſure you, 


I have ardently ſtrove to baniſh every 
thought leading to thoſe romantic ideas, 


which have too long occupied my mind. 


But I feel it impoſſible to eraſe the fatal 
impreffion of that charming being, for I 


wilt not be perſuaded but it is an exiſting 


being that haunts the foreſt of St. Amans. 


Never fince that night, wherein you 


and Frederic de Vernueil accompanied me, 
have I felt a moment's eaſe.— Lou ſpeak 
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is beautiful, elegant, and moſt amiable, 
her manners ſweetly engaging, and every 


thing that is worthy or eſtimable, centres 
in her. —Ougght that Elinor to receive a 
huſband, who has not a heart to beſtow ? 


and what an ingrate ſhall I be to make 
that lovely woman miſerable.—It is true, 


that in obedience to the wills of our fathers, © 


our hands are engaged, and I wiſh to obey 
the Baron de Semonville implicitly, that 
I may add peace to his declining years, 
though peace ever after, (I greatly fear,) 
will be a ſtranger to my boſom. TI endea- 
vour to feel content in his preſence, and 
force a cheerfulneſs when in company, 
that ill accords with what my heart en- 
dures; but tranquillity flies from your 


friend, whenever his ſaddened thoughts 


return to the foreſt, and its myſterious in- 


| habitants.—Even now, I am cager to fly 


to that enchanting ſolitude ; but I will 
ſtrive to conquer this abſurd deſire, and 


22. ADELINE ST. JULIAN 3 on, | 
if I could but ſorget— Alas vain is the 
hope, ſor my heart has dwelt on this fair 
unknown, for many months. Come, let 
# us return to La Salvetat, -leſt I am guilty 
of a folly, heaven knows, how nn, 15 
wiſh to avoid.“ 

Guſtavus willingly la they re- 
turned to La Salvetat, and paſſed the day 
agreeably ; but Alphonſo could not re- 
| frain, at intervals, mentioning the ſubject 


that lay ever near his heart. 
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CHAP. II. 


Ox the following day, as Alphonſo 
was paſſing by a ſhop in the town, his eye 
was caught by the diſplay of the moſt 
beautiful embroidery he thought he had 
ever ſeen. He ſtopped to obſerve, and 
ſeeing a white ſattin of more than com- 
mon elegance, richly embroidered i in ſilver, 


he thought of purchaſing it, as a preſent 


for Elinor. He entered the ſhop, and 
having made his purchaſe, was about to 
quit, when he fancied he would chooſe 
an elegant waiſtcoat for himſelf, but there 
not being one to his taſte, he ſat down 
to deſcribe a pattern to be executed for 
him., 

The miſtreſs of the ſhop could not ex- 
actly aſcertain the time it would be finiſh- 
ed, as the perſon, who did her work, was 

5 not 
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not preſent, but luckily this was the day 


| ſhe uſually called to take orders. 


While they were ſpeaking, a very neat, 
and apparently- elegant young woman, 


entered the ſhop, which proved to be the 


embroiderer the gentility of her manner, 
and engaging accent, riveted his attention; 
a voice ſo ſweet, ſunk. deeply into his 
heart, and he roſe from his ſeat in anger 


with himſelf, that every charming voice 


ſhould make ſuch an impreſſion on him. 
'The face he had not ſeen, for ſhe wore a 
large cap, a bonnet and deep veil, and a 


long cloak, tyed cloſe round the neck, 


and reaching almoſt to the ground, con- 
ccaled her perſon. 
Alphonſo had an opportunity of ſpeak- | 


ing to her, on account of explaining the 


pattern he defigned, and requeſted to 
know, (as his ſtay in La Salvetat would be 


ſhort,) how ſoon it was poſſible to have it? 
—She replied, jn one weck, from this 


day, 
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day Sir, I cannot poſſibly get it completed 
before.” —“ That will do,” faid Alphonſo, 
and he then quitted the ſhop. 


But before he reached home, a thought 


ſtruck him, that there was an extreme ſi- 
milarity in the accent of this young per- 
ſon, - and the voice he had heard in the 


foreſt of St. Amans, and blamed himſelf 
for not continuing a longer converſation. - 
— I will return,” ſaid he, © and if poſ- 
ſible, reſolve my doubts—how thoughtleſs 
a being am I?” Thus ſaying, he imme- 
Gaben repaired to the ſhop. 

Unluckily for Alphonſo, the perſon had 
left i, and he was obliged to frame an 
excuſe that he had forgot ſomething, in or- 
der to make ' inquiries concerning this 
young woman. Where can I find 
her?” ſaid he,“ I wiſh to have a waiſtcoat 
alſo finiſhed for iny father, and will go 
and give her the order, if you will be ſo 

vor. =”: G kind 
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kind to direct me, as ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall not 


be here till this day week. N 


“That I really cannot inform you, Sir; 
I never did know where ſhe lived, ” ſaid 


the ſhopkeeper. 


* Not know !” exclaimed. Alphonſo, 


« that is very ſtrange indeed, that you 


ſhould employ .a perſon whoſe reſidence 


you are unacquainted with.” | 
« will tell you, Sir,” replied the 
ſhopkeeper, « really never did aſk 


where ſhe lived particularly—I can per- 
ceive ſhe wiſhes to conceal her abode; 


every week, as conſtant as the day; nay, 


I may ſay, the hour comes, I ain ſure of 
ſeeing her—ſhe is punctual to her pro- 


miſe whenever ſhe undertakes any thing. 
I have agreed to take every article ſhe. 


and her mother does, and I ſincerely be- 
lieve, by her manner, that their work is 


more for amuſement than for a livelihood: 


for, when firſt the brought ſome very 


fine 
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fine e e kae to me, Za I wiſhing to 
know where ſhe lived, on account of 
knowing who I truſted with my goods, 
ſhe told me ſhe had particular reaſons: 
why her abode was a ſecret, and to eraſe 
every fear or doubt of my property being. 
ſafe, ſhe always leaves the value of the 
ſattin, ſilk, or muſlin, and is, as I ſaid 
before, duly faithful to her promiſe.—- 
This, Sir, is all I know, and I am ſorry: 
to inform you, that if I have no pattern 
here that will ſuit you, you muſt really 
ſtay till next weck.“ 
Alphonſo could but ill n his, 
chagrin; yet he forbore to make any 
further inquiries leaſt it might alarm the 
ſhopkeeper, but replied, that the waiſt- 
coat was for an elderly gentleman, and he 
wiſhed it one uncommonly elegant, as, 
well as ſuitable to his age; he muſt ſub- 
Imit to the delay, as he ſhould like to, 
conſult the embroiderer on the occaſion ; 
ES C'S therefore, 
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therefore, would defer calling til next 
week, and then explain how he choſe it 
ſhould be done—then bowing, he left the 


op a ſecond time. 
The next week was one of extreme 


anxiety and impatience, and he knew not 


for why—becauſe he could not conceive 
it poſſible that the young woman he had 
ſeen, had any connection with the perſon 
in the foreſt of St. Amans. At length 


| the wiſhed-for day arrived, and he eagerly 
repaired to the ſhop. 16 


Upon entering, how great was his ſur- 
prize to hear the ſound of a guittar, ac- 
companied by a voice which was ſinging 
the very identical ſong he had liſtened to 


with ſuch rapture in the foreſt; the voice 


was melodious, and he thought it the 
very error of his ſenſes, in imagining it 
the fame voice that had charmed him in 


the foreſt of St, ORR. * The ſhopkeeper 
haſtening 


favourite air of my poor dear daughter's, 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR 29 


haſtening into the ſhop, rouſed him from 
the deep attention he ſeemed plunged in. 

« Your waiſtcoat is ready, Sir,“ ſaid 
ſhe, firſt breaking filence, and preſenting 
it ; Alphonſo cagerly took it up, and paid 


Her demand, being totally engroſſed by 


the captivating ſounds that made him 
negligent of every thing elſe: —at length, 
ſuddenly recollecting himſelf, he ſaid, — 
5 The other waiſtcoat, Madam 

« O, yes, Sir,—the other waiſtcoat z 


you can * of it . you 
pleaſe.“ 


W faid 1 66 tell me who 
is playing and ſinging ſo divinely in this 
houſe !—I am abſolutely charmed!“ 

„Why, Sir, it is a young perſon who 


does work for me, and who, ſometimes, 


when ſhe has a leiſure hour to ſpare, 
obliges me with a ſoug, and plays a AY 
ſhaking her head, —* alas} while "the 
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ſings. I tometiitits think I har her voice; 
and when ſhe plays, I really fan:y it is 
my dear girl that charms me,—but my 
daughter, Sir, is dead.” Pray,“ ſaid 
Alphonſo, with great earneſtneſs, © was 
your daughter's name Adeline?“ 
No, Sr, Matilda.“ 

4 Ab!” replied Alphonſo, ſeemingly 
a ned —“ Matilda, you ſay;— was 
it Matilda ?” — Then recollecting himſelf, 
he” aid, —< Will you be ſo kind to let 
me give the orders for this other waiſt- 
coat, if the perſon I hear playing is the 
one who did the work to this IJ now 
have, for I am rather in haſte,” “ 
« O, certainly, Sir ;—will you pleaſe 
| to walk into the parlour ?” _ 

There could not have been any thing 

ſo agreeable to Alphonſo's wiſhes :—he 
haſtily went into the parlour, his heart 
beating with unuſual emotion, regardleſs 
of interrupting the mufic or the ſong, 
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for the perſon was Rill ſinging. But what 


was his aſtoniſhment on beholding the 


moſt beautiful young lady he had ever 


ſeen; and though diveſted of her long 


cloak and bonnet, - he immediately diſco- 


vered, in this elegant and lovely female, 
the perſon who had embroidered his 
waiſtcoat. 7 
At his entrance ſhe aroſe to receive him, 


a roſy bluſh overſpread her lovely coun- 


tenance, and a flutter of conſcious em- 
barraſſment was viſible to his inquiring 
eyes, as ſhe averted her beautiful, blue 


eyes from his penetrating gaze. Every 
thought of what he came there about, 
was now loſt in admiration; he even 


fancied there was a ſimilitude in the 


form, the ſhape, and white garments of 


this perſon, and the charming viſion that 
had met his own and father's eyes in the 
foreſt. At length, fearful and tremulouſly 
approaching, and taking her hand, he 

<4 - ſaid, 


foreſt of St. Amans.” 
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| aid, «1 may be miſtaken, Madam, and ? 


intreat your pardon for my ſeeming rude- 


neſs; but if you knew my motive, I am 


certain you would excuſe me. I think 
I have heard your voice before, and muſt 


alſo declare, that although near twelye 


months have elapſed finee that time, the 
founds ſeem familiar to my ear, and muſt 
alfo confeſs, that the impreſſion they firſt 
made on my heart, has never, nor can 
ever, be eraſed by time or diſtance.” She 
turned her timid, yet ſerutinizing eyes 
towards him, and faltering, aſked yrs 
he had heard her ? 

In the foreſt of St. Amans,” ceplied 
Alphonſo, eagerly.—* In a foreſt!” re- 


plied the lady, ſmiling, and endeavouring 


to conceal a bluſh, —< that is very ſtrange, 


Sir,—you are certainly inclined to be 


merry when you relate, that a perſon was 
ſinging in ſuch a remote place as the 


r 
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„ Why?” replied Alphonſo, rather un- 
eaſy, © there is certainly ſomething very 
romantic in the thought, Madam; but 
[ poſitively aſſure you, I am not miſ- 
taken; my father was with me one night, 


and heard it as well as me; and on a 


former night, I had two friends with me : 
no, -e really could not be miſtaken.” 

The lady here looking on her watch, and 
appearing inattentive to what Alphonſo 
had been ſaying, exclaimed, © bleſs me! 
how quickly the time has flown ;—paſt 
twelve !—Sir, if you have any commands 
for me, be fo kind to ſpeak, for I have 
already exceeded my hour;“ and ſhe 
haſtened to put on her cloak to be going 
away. 

Alphonſo was vexed at the interruption. 
being eager to diſcover who the perſon 
was, as ſhe abſolutely had made a power- 
ful impreſſion on his heart ; but ſeeing 
her ready to quit the place, he ſtrove to 


C 5 recallect 


34 ADELINE ST. JULIAN 3 on. 


* 


recollect the W e and gave orders, 
though very imperfectly, for the ſame. 
She then, making a very graceful courteſy, 
left him. 

Alphonſo was ſo ſtruck with the chan 
of her perſon, —ſo poſitive in his own 
mind, that it could be no other he had 
ſeen and converſed with, but the perſon 
he had liſtened to with ſuch rapture in 
the foreſt, that he determined, as ſoon 

as he reached home, to take horſe, and 
proceed to the foreſt of St. Amans; and, 
if poſſible, diſcover, who was the real 
cauſe of his. anxicty. 
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g LEAVING the ſhop, he proceeded to 
put his ſcheme in execution. He rode to 
his father's houſe at St. Amans, and 
leaving his horſe, went on foot, alone, 
and unattended, to the foreſt. 
He wandered, as he imagined, through 
every receſs, explored every unfrequented 
path, to endeavour, if there was a poſ- 
ſibility, of tracing any particular footſteps, 
till the ſetting ſun warned him of the 
time to return, and the -ſhades of night 
appeared to fall unuſually faſt :=the ſo- 
litude of the ſurrounding ſcene, the 
deepening gloom, his own ill ſucceſs, and 
repeated diſappointments, made him re- 
turn, with a heavy heart, to regain the 
road, 2 | 
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As he was retiring, with penſive ſteps, 


and quite abſorbed in thought, the dark- 


neſs of the night made him miſtake his 
way, and he ſtepped on a part that ſud- 
denly gave way, and fell through into a 
place he knew not where, ſeverely bruiſing 


himſelf by the rude maſs he fell againſt. 
Stunned by the fall, and agonized with 
pain, he became inſenfible, except by a 


diſmal} groan, which ſometimes eſcaped 
his afflicted boſom ; nor did he recover 
any recollection, till he found himſelf on 


an elegant bed, attended by the beautiful 


embroiderer, and an elderly lady, who- 


were adminiſtering every thing for his 


recovery, by bis bedſide. 
When he firſt opened his eyes, and 


perceived who was near, he ſeemed to 


| think it all illuſion, but the pain be felt 


when he moved, reminded him of what 

had happened, and brought every idea 

more forcibly to his mind. —He gazed 
98 22 | wildly 
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wildly on the ladies, but more particu- 
larly on the young one, who apparently 
had been weeping, but, on whoſe lovely 
face, now ſhone a fmile of unſpeakable 
tenderneſs and joy, beaming through her 
tears. 

«© I would expreſs,” ſaid Alphonſo, 
* how much I am obliged to you for your 
generous care, but want words and 
ſtrength, to explain what I feel; pray 

wil you have the kindneſs to inform me 
where Jam? and to whom I am indebted 
for the fayours I now receive?“ 

« At preſent,” replied the elderly lady, 
« it is enough to inform you, that we are 
unfortunate, but nevertheleſs, our hearts 
moſt ſenſibly feel for the misfortunes of 
others, we found you in a diſtreſsful fitua- 
tion ; led to the place, by the deep and 
ſeemingly dying groans, that ſounded as if 
eſcaping from the boſom of ſome one, in 


acute pain, and * ourſelves in duty 
bound 


— 
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bound to give every aſſiſtance to a fellow 


creature, in ſuch a deplorable ſtate.—I 
am happy to ſay, you have only received 
ſome ſevere bruiſes, and by the applica- 
tion J have adminiſtered, and a few days 
reſt, you will be able to leave my humble 
roof without any other effects than the re- 
membrance; therefore, I intreat you be 
eaſy, and endeavour to compoſe yourſelf 
to reſt. —Alphonſo would have replied ; 
but they earneſtly defired him to OE: re- 


poſe, and ſoon after, leſt him. 


What various ideas filled the mind of 
Alphonſo, and deprived him of the wiſhed 
for repoſe, imagination alone can form; 
every vain conjecture fluttered in his bo- 
ſom: he knew not to whom he was in- 
debted for the tenderneſs and care he 
received, nor where he was. The young 
lady who had claimed his attention in the 
morning, was preſent ; but how or why, 


all was a myſtery he was unable to pene- 


trate. | 
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trate. In the midſt of theſe confuſed 
ſenſations he fell aſleep, and obtained a 
calm repoſe, till the ſound of muſic ſeemed 
to ſwell at a diſtance, and awakened 
him. | 

Starting from his ſleep, he exclaimed, 
„ who can that be ?—The elderly lady, 
(bo, during his ſleep,) had frequently 
viſited him, and was at that time fitting 
by his bedfide, inquired what he meant ?— 
The muſic !” he replied, * the charm- 
ing muſic that now delights our ears, the 
cauſe of my preſent misfortune, of my 
being burthenſome to your goodneſs, of 
every anxiety I have undergone for now, 
near twelve months.” —The lady, (Who 
believed his head was a little deranged,) 
ſpoke, endeavouring to argue him out of 
his ſtrange ideas ; but he ſeemed reſolved 
on knowing who it was, that was now 


playing. 


. 6c * 
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580 Ldekeve it is a poor wanderer,” ſhe 
replied, © I often hear that muſie, it is 


now ſo very familiar to my ear, that I 
have taught myſelf to think very little of 
t”—< I believe,” (haſtily interrupted 


Alphonſo,) “were I to ſpeak the true ſen- 
timents of my mind, it is no other thaw 
your charming daughter; for this morn- 
ing I faw her at a ſhop, at La Salvetat, 
and heard her angelic voice; I cannot, 


Madam, I am confident I cannot be miſ- 
taken; and did you only know what EL 
have ſuffered in mind, during a period of 
many months, and what I ftill ſuffer—T 


am ſure, from the kindneſs I have experi- 
enced from you, you would have the 


goodneſs to ſet my longing heart at eaſe ; 


Aſſured, in my own mind, that the beau- 
tifal creature I ſaw this morning, and 


heard ſing and play, was the fame I knew 


to inhabit this foreſt, I determined to 


_ her, declare the ſentiments of a heart 
| r 
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that has long adored her, and endeavour 


to know my fate, when this unlucky ac- 


eident befel me.“ 


Alphonſo ccaſed, fr the pain he felt 


from his fall, deprived him of the power 
to utter more.—The lady he thought ap- 
peared confuſed, and ſeemed to anſwer 
evaſively, which increaſed Alphonſo's anx- 
iety and curioſity : and ſhe ſuddenly quit- 


ted him, to prepare ſome nouriſhment, 
ſhe thought' he was: in need of, leaving 


him in a ſtate of ſuſpenſe and n 
he could ill ſupport at that tine. 


He roſe up in his bed to take a 8 . 


bf the apartment, but he felt almoſt un- 


able to the taſk; the fall had affected his 


ſhoulder ſeverely, which canſed him ex- 
treme pain.—By the light of a lamp which 
was placed on a table, he could perceive 


the room was very neatly and genteelly 
furniſhed, and adorned with many elegant 


l among which, was an exact re- 


ſemblance 


\ 
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femblance of the charming young lady, 


who had ſo long 6 every wi of 
his heart. 
While he was paying almoſt 3 


to the inanimate charmer, the door of the 


apartment opened, and both ladies en- 


tered; the young one very elegantly dreſ- 
_ fed in white filk; and he immediately 
thought he recognized: the form of the 
lovely viſion that once met his and his 
_ father's eyes, in the arch of the foreſt; — 


He ſunk on his pillow, overpowered with 


_ aſtoniſhment; the young lady, (whoſe 


name he heard was Adeline;) kindly ad- 


vanced to his bedſide, ob S aſked 
how he found himſelf? 91.04.94 


- Alphonſo replied, your kind atten- 


tion, lovely Adeline, and your excellent 


mother, (for ſuch I believe her to be, ) 


has made me well and happy; it is true, 


I feel pain from my fall, —but I ſhall for 


ever bleſs the accident that introduced me 


et 
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to a fig of you. ſo long wiſhed; and fo 
little expected.“ Spare your compli- 
ments, I beſeech you,” ſaid Adeline, * till 
you are more recovered ; at preſent I wiſh 
to know if there is any thing in our power 
we can do for you, to make your confine- 
ment eaſy :—I am happy to ſay, my mo- 
ther does not imagine any danger will 
happen from your aceident: I ſhould be 
ſorry if T thought there would, and I feel 
myſelf much hurt, when IJ ſay, that ſitu- 
ated as we are, the offsprings of misfortune, 
it is impoſſible to procure medical aſſiſt- 
ance; my mother, when the next attends 
to your hurt, will be able to aſcertain its 
_ conſequences; and if there is a neceſſity, 
we mutt deviſe the means to have you re- 
moved, rather than you ſhould ſuffer by 
the l ſecrecy, that at preſent in- 
volves us.“ 
« I return you my ſincere thanks, 
charming Adeline,” ſaid Alphonſo, but 
want 
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A want (MES ond feremgth | to . them | 
adequate to my feelings. —There is but 
one thing that makes me uneaſy, I have 
a father, the Baron de Semonville; I 
came with him on very particular buſineſs, | 
to La Salvetat, where he now is, though 
our country ſeat borders on this foreſt : he 
is the moſt tender and excellent of pa- 
rents. ] judge what he muſt feel if I re- 
turn not to night, (and that is impoſſible,) 
as he is ignorant that I have left La Salve- 
tat, and ſhould I delay letting him know 
to-morrow that I am ſafe —Deviſe the 
means, dear ladies, how he can be made 
acquainted, without interfering with the 
ſecrecy of your reſidence ; my accident, 
and the pleaſure of finding myſelf near 
vou, Adeline, have almoſt deprived me e of 
the power of thought.“ EE tþ 
Adeline heſitated a ſhort time, at nth 
replied, © I will caſe the anxiety of the 
Baron de Semonville, and his Alphonſo. 
r T atoll 
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It is impoſſible for me to procure any 
one to carry a letter to La Salvetat, I 
know no one near ; but, with pleaſure, I 
will go myſelf, and leave a letter for him, | 
at the poſt-houſe: pardon me, but I really 
muſt conceal where you are, even from 
your father, but will aſſure him of your 
ſufety, and that no care nor attendance 
ſhall be wanting to reſtore your health, 
for it muſt be mentioned you are not well, 
leſt he ſhould find himſelf hurt at your 
. 11 

Alphonſo was charined with the beg 
ſal, though he was ſorry Adeline ſhould 
be obliged to go herſelf, ſo far on his ac- 
count: — he thanked her repeatedly, for 
her kind concern for his, and his father's 
happineſs, and was continuing to expreſs 
the fullneſs of a heart, ſenſible of every 
obligation ; when ſhe topped him— 
2 "Ny Alphonſo, you beſtow your 

thanks 
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thanks and nn} 5 laviſhly, | that I frel 
myſelf quite uneaſy, Jeſt you. ſhould think 
you are not truly welcome.—I now wiſh 
. to know if you will take any thing for 
fupper, it is very late, my mother and I 
are going 1 to eat ours; if it will not be too 
fatiguing, we will ſup with you, that we 
may be able to attend to you more par- 
ticularly.” T% 

. Alphonſo declared, "abit 75 far 1 
their preſence being a fatigue, he ſhould 
be elated with the pleaſure of . their 
company: The ladies withdrew,—the 
table was ſet, and ſoon after a ſupper, was 
ſerved in of Madame de Belmont's, | (for 
that was the elderly lady's name,) prepar- 
ing, ſuch as might ſuit her Swen, the in- 
valid. | 
1 Supper being ended, Madame as Bel 
mont and Adeline retired, wiſhing Al- 
phonſo a good repoſe ; leaving him to 

| enjoy 


1 


3 : 
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for is owe Thonght Which war” mary 
fluctuating ; but a happy ſleep ſoon over- 
took him, which laſted ſome hours, and 
proved a :al utary refreſhment. 
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IN the morning, Adeline entered to in- 


quire after his health, and to read the let- 


ter to him for his approbation, which ſhe 


deſigned for his father. —Breakfaſt was 


ferved in, and Adeline took leave of him, 
to go to La Salvetat. 

Alphonſo's ſpirits were cheerful, but he 
felt worſe from his fall, the bruiſes being 
more painful, than on the former night; 
he found himſelf unable to move out of 
bed that day, but Madame de Belmont 
aſſured him there was not the leaſt dan- 
ger, and that time and care was alone re- 


quiſite to reſtore him. 


Adeline returned towards ſun-ſet, having 


| left her letter, and the evening paſt as the 


Fre, 5 
Several 
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Several days elapſed, before Alphonſo 
was able to fit up. The care and unwea- 
ried affiduity of Madame de Belmont and 
Adeline during his confinement, increaſed 
his former affection. He loved he ido 
lized Adeline, he tenderly revered the ſtill 
beautiful Madame de Belmont, who was 
not yet thirty- ſix; but misfortune and ſor- 
row, had deprived her cheeks of the roſes 
that formerly revelled there, and a ſad- 
dened melancholy, which however had 
its charms, ſeemed to have prematurely 
ſhadowed a countenance, which, in the 


dear delightful days of youth and proſpe- 


rity, apparently had no rival, Adeline 


was beautifully fair, her auburn treſſes, 
and eyes of heavenly blue, added charms 
to a moſt lovely engaging face, and form. 
Grace, elegance, and dignity, were equally 
blended in the charming 1 8 of Ade- 
line. 


vol. " D | Alphonſo 
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| Alphonſo a. 5554 time inſenſi- 
phy rolled away, and he chid the fleeting 
hours as they pafled, that every minute 
reminded him of the deprivation of that 


_. happineſs he enjoyed, in the preſence of 


Madame de Belmont, and her lovely 
daughter. It was eaſy for Madame de 
Belmont to. perceive, - by every word and 


action of Alphonſo, how much Adeline 


was miſtreſs of his heart, he never once | 
_ attempted to conceal it, but avowed the 

bong affection he had felt for her, as ſoon 
as he-was able to ſpeak from his accident; 
ſhe even looked with pleaſure on the in- 
creaſing partiality, which was perceptable 


to any common obſeryer, and thought the 
fon of the Baron de Semonville, was, not 
- indifferent to. ber beloved Adeline: — ſhe 


hoped their affection might increaſe, that 
ſhe could be happy in ſeeing her the wife 
of Alphonſo.—In the private converſation, 
of theſe ladies, Adeline did not heſitate 

wake: . 
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to 3 ſhe preferred Alphonſo to every 
man ſhe had cver ſeen. | 
Adeline, during Alphonſo's ſtay, ſel- 
dom left home, but endeavoured to cheer 
the ſolitary hours of pain and indiſpoſi- 
tion, by ſinging and playing ſome very 
beautiful airs, for muſic Was a ſcience in 
which ſhe was a great proficient, and 
every time he liſtened, the more fully be 
was convinced that Adeline was the per- 
ſon whoſe voice he had ſo often heard in 
the forefis In this enchanting ſociety, 
Elinor de Montmorenei was almoſt ſor- 
gotten, the time nearly elapſed, in which 
they were to be united, a very chilling 
remembrance to Alphonſo, who now, fa- 
voured by fortune, with the preſence of 
the charming Adeline, whoſe eye ſeemed 
to declare, that her heart ſpoke in his fa- 
vour; while Elinor. appeared perfectly in- 
different, JMhongh: ever PAD his 
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heart revolted every day more and more, 
| and Adeline reigned ſupreme. | 
Ten days flew away rapidly, and ſorry 
was he they were paſt.—On the morrow 
was the day fixed that he ſhould - take his 
leave, and quit thoſe, who next to his 
father, were moſt dear to him. OY 
In the evening, when ſeated in inter- 
reſting converſation, Alphonſo expreſſed 
a defire of knowing to whom he was in- 
debted for the kindneſs he had received, 
and if they would ſo far oblige him with 
a detail of their being ſo retired, and hav 
ing no other perſon in their abode, but 
themſelves, he pledged his honour to be 
ever filent and: ſecret, if they thought 
him worthy of confiding it in his boſom, 
a boſom that muſt ever beat with gratitude 
and reſpect for Madame de Belmont, but 
| whoſe love for the charming Adeline, 
knew no bounds.—Adeline bluſhed and 
reclined her "Oey" but finding Madame 
de Bel- 


+ 


TAE MIDNIGHT HOUR, 58 


a X — r — 
de Belmont continue ſilent, ſaid, * do 


not doubt, my dear mother, the honour, 


the friendſhip, of Alphonſo de Semon- 
ville ; I hope and truſt he has more regard 
for us than to expoſe our retreat to a dan- 
gerous enemy.” —Alphonſo ſunk on his 


knee, and taking her hand, exclaimed, 


% Never !—let me here ſwear to you, 


dearcſt Adeline!“ Adeline haſtily inter- 


rupted him, ſaying, © No—do not ſwear, 
for my feelings would be hurt if I doubted 


your veracity ; how much more ſhould I 
ſuffer if you turned our enemy, for ſuch 
I ſhould think you if any ill conſcquences 


ſhould ariſe from repoſing our troubles to 


your diſcretion. I feel inclined to be-. 


| lieve you, Alphonſo, if my mother thinks 
proper.” 
Madame de Belmont ſaid, * fince Ade- 


line requeſts it, I will give you a narra- 


tive of our misfortunes, —my own heart, 
alſo, ſecms inclined :— 
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Nes My father was a very rich merchant 
in the city of Lyons; I was his ouly 
child, and led to expect a very Liberal 
fortune. Fr jendſhip, in early infancy, 
entwined ; its cheering bands round Eloize 
de Beauclair and myſelſ; our friendſhip 
increaſed with our years, and in what- 
ever company Eloize was, Sophia de Bel - 
mont was always of the party. Eloize 
was one year older than me; at the age 
of eighteen the Count St. Julian ſaw 
Eloize, fell violently in love with her, and 
; ſoon after married her, and they left Ly- 
ons, for one of the Count's country feats. 
"The ſeparation hung heavy on us both, 
but 1 fondly flattered myſelf, that I ſhould | 
ſoon ſee the dear companion of my early 
ears return to Lyons, as the Count had 
à ſeat near that city. But Eloize was now 
gone to the Chateau Bellevue, near Mon- 


tauban, in tho Province of Languedoc, 
which 
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which was a very elegant and favourite 
reſidence of the Count St. Julian's. 
Alas! too ſoon neceſfity compelled me 
to ſeck a refuge from misfortune, in the 
compaſſionate arms of my carly friend. 
Repeated loſſes, crowded fo faſt on my 
| father, by the additional wrecks of ſeveral 
rieh veſſels, then at ſea, that he was to- 
tally ruined: his creditors immediately aſ- 
ſembled, without permitting him to aſcer- 
tain the extent of his unfortunate ſitua- 
tion ; which broke my father's heart in a 
few days, and I was left deſtitute.— All 
the flattering proſpects I had been taught 
to look forward to, were vaniſhed into air 
and my troubles multiplied by the rapacity 
of a few unſeeling wretches. 
In this ſituation, when misfortune's 
haſty ſtepsencompaſied Sophia de Belmont, 
all thoſe, who in the ſmiling hour of proſ- 
perity, were rejoiced at my approach, and 
ſeemed to idolize my company, now de- 
„„ ©" ns 


; and 
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ſerted me. Not knowing what to do, I 
at length, reſolved to write my ſituation 
to the only friend of my heart, my Eloize 
St. Julian, who had now been married 
about five months; truſting the ſincerity, 
that had always adorned her words and 
actions, would not, by the ſad appearance 
of preſent circumſtances, deſert me, as 
others had done.—She kindly anſwered 
my letter, but chid me for writing in ſuch 
an humble phraſe, and invited me to Mon- 
tauban :—1 attended, but felt my heart 
-deprefled, by the ſeverity of my misfor- 
tunes: formerly, I had been her equal 
in every thing, — now deprived of all, by 


_ _ relentleſs fortune, I yet thought myſelf 


happy in having Eloize, ſtill reſerved for 
me; I bleſt heaven for its bounty, and 
ſoon became her friend and companion, 
who, with the Count, generouſly allowed 
me a very pretty competencyy ſufficient 
to _— me . and I bad the 
unſpeakable * 
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unſpeakable pleaſure of living under the 


ſame roof, with my dear and only friend, 
whom J more than ever valued. 


I now endeavoured to feel content,— - 
to bleſs the Almighty for his goodneſs, in 


retaining me thoſe dear friends, when I 


was the ſport of capricious fortune, and 
began to look with indifference on all my 
former flattering, and pleaſing proſpects. 


Our joy was increaſed in the courſe of a 
few months, by the birth of a ſon, the de- 
light of the Count, the rapture of a fond 


and tender mother, he was named after 


the Count his father, Victor. 


«© I need not add, how charming the 


time paſſed ; the Counteſs enraptured with 
her ſon, the Count happy that heaven had 
bleſſed him with one, the hope of their 


noble houſe, the joy of their encreafing- 


years; for the Count St. Julian was the 
laſt of that family, and if he died without 


an * the title and eſtates devolved on 
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never beem on very friendly terms. 
But how fleeting are all human hopes 


and expectations Victor had juſt at- 


rained the age of eighteen months, when 


one evening being taken ont for the air, 
by his indulgent nurſe, as was her euf- 


tom, his parents were much. alarmed, that 


as the dark of night advanced, they did 


not return. Every moment brought with. 
it increaſed anxiety :—ten, eleven o'clock. 


were diſpatched every way to find them, 
and to learn the eauſe of their ſtay, but 


they returned, after a fruitleſs ſearch, hav- 


wg gained no intelligence whatever. 
«Wepaſt a night of dreadful. inquietude, 


. wailing in eager expectation, the arrival 


ef other ſexvants, who had not yet returned. 


A length, a melancholy confirmation to 


eur fears, was announced: about fix. o clock 
eee v d. body of the 


nurſe 
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—— 
nurſe was diſcovered, with the infant claſp- 


ed in her arms, floating in a rivulet about 


a a mile diſtant from the Chateau. At hear 
ing this ſhocking recital, grief and deſpait 
ſeized the afflicted Counteſs, ſhe ſunk from 
her ſeat in a ſtrong fit, and I was alarmed 
for her life. The Count was nearly frantic,, 
_ wringing his hands in indeſcribable an- 
guiſh ; he appeared the picture of wreteh«- 


edneſs,—never ſhall- I forget that day. 
but the Count ſeeing the unhappy ſtate of 


his beloved Eloize, it drew his attention 
from the irreparable loſs they had ſuftain= 
ed, to give every affiſtance to the Coun- 


teſs ; who, we much feared, would not fur-- 


vive the loſs of her. ſon... 
* Our dwelling was now turned from tlie 


manſion of bliſs, to deſpair :=The Coun- 


teſs recovered, but a dejection ever after, 
hung on her brow, and embittered every 
thought, nor could the expectation that 
4 * months would blefs them with ario- 
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ther child, any way abate the melancholy 
that took poſſeſſion of her mind. The 
Count, to the day of his death, lamented 
the loſs of his ſon, and like Eloize, looked 
with indifference on that time, that pro- 
bably might bleſs them with another. 

« Misfortunes now ſeemed to accumu- 
late over the ill- fated houſe of St. Julian; 
for two months after the death of Victor, 
the Count, wandering to indulge the me- 
dancholy of his heart unſeen, as fearful to 
add to the ſorrows of the Counteſs, whoſe 
acute eye and feelings, watched every ac- 
tion of her unhappy huſband in one of 
' thoſe evenings, when he quitted the Cha- 
teau Bellevue, to give way to his ſorrows, 
he never—never more returned ; whatever 
accident befel him, no one could ever tell; 
_ for fince that fatal night, he hag never 
been heard of, which is aſtoniſhingly ſin- 
gular, for from that dreadful period, I 
have * eighteen min, years. 

| Adeline 
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Adeline, at this melancholy part of Ma- 
dame de Belmont's narrative, burſt into 
tears, unable to ſuppreſs the heart-rending 
ſighs, that broke from her bofom ; having 
given way to the feelings of her heart, 
though the tears ftill crept in mournful 

| ſilence down her cheeks, ſhe ſaid, par- 
don me, dear mother, for interrupting 
you, but whenever I hear you ſpeak of 
that dreadful day, wherein the Count, by 
ſome uncommon myſtery forſook his home, 
Van aweful grief a ſenſation, unfelt on 
any other occaſion, ſeizes me, as if I were 
on the point of annihilation. I will endea- 
vour to ſtifle thoſe chilling feelings, and no 
more impede the continuation of your re- 
cital—pray proceed,” — 

& I reſpect your tears, my much loved 
girl,” ſaid Madame de Belmont, taking 
her hand, and may you never know ſuf- 
fexings like thaſe, experienced by the 
Counteſ 
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t Counteſs St. Julian:“ then addreffing her- 
felf to Alphonſo, ſhe continued: 

et is impoſſible for me to deſcribe the 

grief of my ineſtimable friend, the Coun- 

teſs; misfortunes following ſo cloſe to each 

other, affected her. health to that degree, 

that I feared: ſhe would not ſurvive the 

Birth of another. child, who was now. ex- 

pected. oy 

% Plunged into a "ſtate of ubutterüble 

anguiſh and profound deſpair, which, every. 

attempt of mine, would be ineffectual to 

explain, it was not Ieflened by the arrival 

| of M. Delarſonne, the heir at law to the. 

| uͤnfortunate Count St. Julian, who came 

in about three weeks after the Count's 

ſtrange diſappearance, to claim his rights, 

and was much difappointed, when he per- 

rived, by the appearance of my friend, 
| the expectation of another child. 1 
&* Under the borrowed garb of friendſhip, 

which il concealed the ſatisfaction he felt 

In 


| 
* 
| | - 
| | * 
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in an R her, he aticmpicd: an + cage 
nation of the Count's myſterions abſence, 
and ſtrove to make her believe that ſome 
political opinions of the Count, were 
not approved by. thoſe in power, and wiſhed 
ber to caſt her thoughts that way, to ac-- 
count for her huſband's diſappearance. He 
alſo ſaid he had heard it hinted, that his- 
eſtates weuld be ſeized on, and of courſe: 
forfeited, but: how: true, he could not aſ-- 
certain, yet he had every reaſon to believe 
he had not been mifinformed, and that: 
the Count's-condutt merited the threat 
ened puniſhment. 
*The unhappy Counteſs, endured! this; 
aftoniſhing harrangue, with extreme pa- 
tience, but looking diſdainfully on M. 
Delarſonne, for his myſterious inſinua- 
tions, replied, — Tis falſe, —the Count: 
St. Julian, never had a thought in oppo- 
ſition to the will of the King; if there are 
ehe baſe 5 to poiſon his good 
| name, 
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| name, and caſt a ſhade over his memory; 
| may that God, who knows and ſees the 
hearts of all, puniſh thoſe, who have 
dared to throw ſuch malicious aſperſions 
on one, whoſe honour has ever been un- 
blemiſhed; and may thoſe, who have been 
guilty of his death, in heaven's "or? time, 
receive the reward of their crimes.” 
The Counteſs, without awaiting his re- 
ply, left the room. —He ſeemed mute with 
the effect her words had on him; his con- 
tracted brow and gloomy look, appeared 
to threaten vengeance, whenever he could 
put it in power, and he roſe to quit the 
houſe, muttering ſomething that ſeemed 
a threat, which was not clearly underſtood 
by the ſervant who waited in the room. 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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CHAP. VI. 


TREE days after M. Delarſonne's 
viſit to the Chateau Belleyue, the counteſs 
was brought to bed of a daughter; and 


in leſs than a week after, I was much 


alarmed at her calling my attention to a 
moſt particular circumſtance.” “ 

« My friend!—My beloved Sophia,” 
ſaid ſhe, © liſten with the niceſt ex- 
actneſs to what I am. going to ſay ; it is 
no viſionary caprice—it proceeds not from 
the weakneſs of my brain, by indiſpoſi- 
tion, but is what my heart moſt fears, I 
dread M. Delarſonne ;—I will act with 
caution, —if I have no ground for my 
fears it can do no harm to preſerve the 
laſt relic of the family of St. Julian.— 
Laſt night I had a moſt prophetic dream, 
Hand ſometimes, I verily believe, dreams 

1 


' 
' 


_— — 


—— — 


bers being broken with dreams of thoſe 
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are ominous WP oy once. I will pay atten- 


tion to it, and think I was forewarned 


by Heaven to preſerve my lovely girl.” 


Tears flowed abundantly as ſhe uttered _ 
theſe alarming ſenſations— After a pauſe, 


ſhe proceeded :—& Laſt night, a fatal 


preſentiment, brought to my mind the ſad 


idea that my huſband periſhed by the 


hand of Delarſonne—my dream did not 
ſeem to pronounce the manner, but that, 
it was ſo;—my ſon, my dear Victor, was 
alſo declared to be removed by his means; 
but this, which is paſt, when I awoke, 
I imputed it to the error of fancy, as you 
know my grief for them has been un- 


ceaſing, I wonder not that I ſhould dream 


of them ſuffering in every dreadful fitua- 
tion; - and M. Delarſonne's behaviour 
to me, when he came to the Chateau Belle- 
vue, perhaps made me encourage unſa- 
vourable thoughts of him and my ſlum- 


c 
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ſo dear to me, might encourage erring 
fancy to act unjuſtly towards him: 
Heaven knows how unhappy I ſhould be, 
if I ſuſpected any one wrongfully ! but 
what followed alarmed me moſt !—Again, 
I fell into a flumber ;—fancy, or ſome- 
thing more than fancy, once more pre- 
ſented M. Delarſonne, at the head of a 
large party, come to demand my daugh- 
ter !—he ruſhed into my room, and 
| ſnatching her from my encircling arms, 
plunged a dagger to. her innocent heart ! 
I ſhrieked with horror at that ſhocking 
ſight !—He then advancing to my bed, 
again lifted the dagger, recking with the 
blood of my lovely infant, and plunging it 
in my breaſt, exclaimed, — Thus periſh 
all who oppoſe Delarſonne's intereſt ; the 
| laſt of the St. Julians is no more!” 1 
ſtarted and awoke ;—and . how rejoiced 
was I to find my dear child mw and 


fleeping by my fide !” 


© Ever 


"+ , 
. 
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. « Ever ſince I have revolved this hor- 
rid dream in my mind, his dreadful words 


ſtill vibrate in my ears. The laſt of the 
St. Julians is no more !—if I have fallen 


into a temporary ſlumber, ſtill echo thoſe 


fatal ſounds— The laſt of the St. Julians 


is no more !—] have ſtrove to baniſh the 


thought; but it will not be; and the 


more I think, the greater appears the 
reality.— I bave weighed every thing cau- 
tiouſly, and am come to this reſolution, — 
that I will defeat his hopes, in ſaving the 


| laſt of the St. Julians ;—there can be no 


harm in my daughter's being ſafe—if my 


dream is only an error of imagination, 
which I hope to find it, ſhe is mine again; 


—if, on the e by God 9 


her!“ 
4 wept bitterly as the ended theſe 


prophetic words. She ſeemed ſo urgent, 


and related every circumſtance ſo mi- 


*. that J could not oppoſe her will. 
1 begged | 
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I begged to know how ſhe deſigned to 
fave her daughter from the ill ſhe dread- 
ed.“ This night,” ſhe replied, “ as 
ſoon as the friendly veil of night ſpreads 
to conceal your retreat, take my daugh- 
ter reſign her to your care—let her be 
called Adeline z—be you her mother, as 
you have been the friend of her mother, 
and have been witneſs to her ſorrows :— 

In that eſcruitoire is money and valuable 
| jewels to a very large amount—immedi- 
ately convey them to your trunks, and let 
our faithful porter carry them to the inn 
at Realville, rather than to Montauban, 
there to await your arrival.“ 

« TI did as directed ;—T haſtily ad 
the property, and collecting what things 
of mine were valuable, packed up the 
trunks, and diſpatched the ſervant with 
them, without aſſigning any reaſon. It 
was now the grey of twilight :—I haſten- 
ed to receive my little charge, and to 


take 
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Ake a laſt farewcll, as I believed, of my 
charming, ill-fated: friend. —I found her 
in tears, bathing the cheeks of her daugh- 
ter, on whom ſhe looked with fondneſs 
and horror indiſcribably blended. The 
nurſe quitted the room on my entrance, 
as the had done when the counteſs re- 
lated her dream, and propoſed my taking 
the child, After indulging her gricfs for 
ſome time, I ventured to interrupt it, and 
aſked, when it was her pleaſure that I 
ſhould leave the Chateau?“ Alas! my 


friend, ſhe replied, do not grudge me the 


| wournſul conſolation of taking a laſt fare 
well! my prophetic heart tells me- I ſhall 
2ever ſee her more, if ſo, the is your's ;— 
and J think myſelf happy that fate has not 

deprived me of Sophia de Belmont. 

Farewell, my beſt beloved dear, and 
_ early friend! — farewell, my darling child! 
Heaven only knows what J ſuffer in 
: n with you both —be aſſured, my 
lateſt 
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lateſt breath ſhall bleſs you |— Oh, take 
her, Sophia land may the God of the 
creation guard and protect you both, for 
erer!“ Nature ſeemed exhauſted by the 
effort 'ſhe had made ;—ſhe funk on her 
pillow as I received Adeline from her 
hands !—my heart was too opprefled to 
ſpeak—but my fobs een more than 
J was able to utter. | 
As ſoon as I could gain a little com- 
poſure, J haſtened to prepare for my de- 
parture, and wrapped Adeline up like a 
bundle, with ſome of her eloaths, to 
convey her, unſeen, from the houſe, and 
juſt as I was ready to leave the Chateau, 
I turned to take a laſt farewell of my 
dear Eloize l Our parting was very af- 
fecting - She onee more preſſed her 
daughter to her boſom— bleſſed her, and 
returned her to me.—I then took an 
everlaſting adieu of her in this world; 
and, taking Adeline under a long cloak, 
| darted 
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darted down airs, and through the gar- 
den, out at a gate, which led me into the 
road leading to the inn where my trunks 
were waiting. It was quite dark when I 
arrived there. However, a chaiſe was 
immediately prepared, and I ſet out, with 
all poſſible ſpeed, for Eſpatiou, unknow- 


ing where to go to particularly.—At 


Eſpatiou I reſted a few hours, and re- 
newed my journey, changing ſeveral 
times, leſt I ſhould be purſued, and ar- 
rived ſafe at Martigny, in the province of 
Lorraine, where I defi gned to fix my re- 
fidence for a time :—And now, Sir, I 
muſt inform you, that this very Adeline 
is the child I received from her mother, 
the counteſs St. Julian, daughter of the 


moſt unfortunate parents that ever had a 


De... 11610 
I immediately took a Laden: in a very 


remote part of the town, and procured a 


nurſe for my Adeline. I was yery ſecret, 
. 
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and gave no account of who or what L 
was; my money I paid regularly; ſo na 
one had any buſineſs with my affairs; 
and I, fortunately, was ſituated in a houſe 
where the people were not * . 
tive. 
«I paſt a vtalgkt in NEE anxiety, it 
being impoſſible for me to hear any thing 
of my friend, as ge knew not where I 
was gone, nor what road I ſhould take. 
* Impatient to know what paſſed at the 
Chateau Bellevue, and ſuppoſing the 
counteſs eager to learn what place con- 
tained her daughter and me, I deter- 
mined to ſay, urgent buſineſs required 
my attendance, for a few days, at a diſ- 
tant part of the country. I recommended 
my Adeline to the nurſe's particular care 
in my abſence: and, convinced of her 
affection for the child, I left them with a 
degree of comfort. | 
vol. I „ © I immes 


1 
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e immediately ſet out at poſt fir Realville, 
"bark I meant to reſt myſelf before I pro- 
| ceeded to the Chateau, that the domeſtics 


8 might not ſuppoſe I had come a long 


Journey.—Judge my aſtoniſhment, when 
the miſtreſs of the inn, having recollected 
me, ſpoke as follows :— 
„ So, Madam,—there has been fad 
| doings at the Chateau ſince the night you 
left it, enough to make one's heart ach 
When one thinks there 1 is ſuch bad people 
in the world.“ 

« Amazed at what I heard, I entreated 
an explanation, as having been on bufi- 
neſs of conſequence ever ſince the night 
T left her houſe, —I had not heard a ſyl- 
lable of the counteſs or her family, and 
was now on my return there. 
„ Then you had much better ſtay 
away,” ſhe replied, © for the counteſs is 
dead and buried, poor ſoul, and ihe 
| »— Chateau, 
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Chateau, and all the Count's eſtates, gone 
to quite a diſtant branch of the family.” 
ce I ſhall eſteem it a favour, Madam, 
if you would oblige me with the parti- 
culars of what you have heard,” ſaid I. 
« for I really feel extremely concerned; 
and I ſunk into a ſeat, for my ſpirits re- 

ceived a ſevere ſhock when ſhe named the 

death of the counteſs St. Julian. 1 
„What I have heard,” replied the 
| miſtreſs of the inn, © is a very ſtrange 
account to be ſure ;—but I believe it 
pretty true, for I was told it by the per- 
ſon who nurſed the counteſs.— But this 
is a world one muſt not ſpeak all one be- 
lieves. Nurſe told me, that the day after 
you was miſſing from the Chateau, M. 
Delarſonne, I think they called him, 
came, with a number of people, and ſe- 
veral ſoldiers, all armed. He produced a 


paper, ſaying, it was by authority that 


oy ſhould enter the Chateau and ſpare 
* 2 none 


26 ADBLINE ST. JULIAN 3 on, 


nane af che family, for the count St. Ju- 
lian was a traitor, Now, this I thought 
ſtrange. for the count, who did good for 


every body around him, and whom every 
one loyed and reſpected, and in my heart 


J eannot believe was any ſuch thing as a 
traitor, every body ſuppoſes he is dead, 
for. he diſappeared very ſtrangely about 
three months ago, and has never ſince 


been heard of: —But, then the poor 


counteſs— was ſhe a traitor. too ?—How- 
eyer, thus it was :—The ſervants were all 
frightened out of their wits, and flew to 


inform their lady, while M. Delarſonne 


and his party were deſtroying part of the 


count's effects. Nurſe ſaid, ſhe was. 


much ſurpriſed to hear her ney. Are 
it is as I expected let him come.“ 

« He ſoon after entered the chamber, 
attended by another gentleman ; and at 
firſt pleaded the neceſſity of his appear- 
ance, having been. expreſsly commanded, * 

| and 
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. and aſked wine the child was ?—Dead ! 
exclaimed the lady, my child is dead 
*Tis falſe ! he replied, - then ni i to 
the nurſe, he ſaid, — woman, where is 
the Counteſs's child ?—bring it bither this 
inſtant,” —© It is dead fir,” —ſhe falter- 
ing ſaid, having heard her lady ſay ſo, and 
really not knowing any thing about the 
child; he then ftruck her a violent blow 
on the head, which brought hex to the 
ground ſenſelets.” 
When ſhe recovered, M. Delarſoane 
had left the room, and ſhe roſe and tremb- 
lingly cref: to her miſtreſs's bed, as ſhe 
full heard his voice talking and threaten- 
ing loudly on the ftairs—but how great 
was her horror to find the Counteſs juſt 
_ expiring |! ſhe had a dreadful wound on the 
breaſt, the fright overcame her, 1 the 
fainted away. 
She was brought to herſelf by one of 
the _ who had fled- into her lady 8 
"WS: room 
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room for ſhelter, who was as much ſhock- 
ed as nurſe: the maid told her that M. 
Delarſonne inſiſted on the child being 
found, dead or alive, and that he had 
emptied every drawer and cheſt he came 
to, ſuppoſing. it was concealed, and not 
content with that, they had plunged their 
ſwords into the beds. 

The nurſe and maid, then 4 
the bed of the Counteſs, whoſe dying 
eyes, were feebly and dimly raiſed towards 
heaven—but ſhe had ceaſed to breathe. — 
In the bed, they found a dagger, and by 
the nurſe's fall, when M. Delarſonne gave 
her the blow, ſhe could not tell, whether 
the Counteſs had killed herſelf, or if any 
one elſe did it. This made them both 
very ſorry, but what was to be done, or 
who was there to oppoſe M. Delarſonne's 
Power, as he ſaid, he came there hy au- 


292 


«At 
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« At length, peace ſeemed to be reſtor- 
ed, for they ſaw from the window M. De- 
larſonne, and his party, leaye the Chateau; 
however, they ſoon found, he had left 
three men to take care of the property, 
having made a ſeizure of all the effects. 
The day after, the Counteſs was bu- 
_ ried, and the nurſe diſcharged, and about 
three days ago, he came to take poſſeſſion 
of the Chateau, for being, it ſeems, the heir, 
he has entreated of the King, as he had 
no knowledge of his kinſman's guilt, that 
the eſtates be not confiſcated, and being 
high in favour, has obtained his requeſt, 
and is now Count St. Julian :—but take 
my word for it, if he came diſhoneſtly by 
theſe eſtates, as nurſe ſeems to think, he 
will not enjoy them with much comfort.” 

« During this tale of horror, my tears 
flowed abundantly, for I could give vent 
to the feelings of my heart no other way. | 
1 raiſed my hands to heaven,—and fer⸗ 


TS ”- vently, 
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vently, though filently, blefſed God, who 
had mercifully and miraculouſly preſerved 
Adeline, by giving the Counteſs a fore- 
knowledge of what would happen.— 
I thanked her for the melancholy narra- 
tive; and begged to know if the ſervants 
ſtill remained with the new maſter :—ſhe 
ſaid, ſhe did not believe they did, for af- | 
ter the death of their lady, they did not 
like to ftay, eſpecially as they knew he 
was the principal cauſe of it, and it gave 
| them but little hopes of his goodneſs to 
them, who had treated them all ſo ill, the 
day their lady died, ſo there now was an 
entire new ſet of faces at the Chateau, 
| and as for nurſe, ſhe was gone with a lady, 
io a diſtant part of the — ſhe knew 
not where.” 9 
+ & This was all the information I could 
obtain, and dreadful it was to me, —T 
| waited a ſhort time for a little refreſh- 


ment 4. and — of, the fatigue, re- 
turned 
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turned by a different road to that which I 
came, leſt the. now Count St. Julian, 
ſhould hear of my being at Realville, and 
intercept my return. I therefore; conti- 
nued on to Pont de Rhodes, where I ſtop- 
ped the night. — The comforts of ſleep, I 
could not boaſt of enjoying, for the fatal 
intelligence I had received, chaſed every 
expectation of ſlumber from my eyes. 
During this night of inquietude, a 
thouſand vague ideas fluſhed on my af- 
flicted imagination; I ſometimes flattered 
myſelf with preſenting Adeline to the 
King, and imploring him to eſpouſe her 
cauſe, then again I reflected, and thought 
that by thus expoſing her, the Count St. 
Julian, who was the favourite of Louis 
the XIII. would find means to get a help- 
leſs infant into his power, and thereby de- 
feat all my flattering hopes of juſtice from 
the Sovereign. M. de Beauclair, the fa- 
ther of the late Counteſs, died ſoon after 

* 5 9 her 
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ber —— had a brother, but that 


brother was a merchant, in one of the 
Spaniſh ſettlements abroad, and I never 
heard mention of any other relations :— — 
acquaintances they had many, but I feared 

to truſt any of them with Adeline's ſecret, 


and knew how difficult it would be to raiſe 


a friend, bold enough to diſpute the claim 


of a helpleſs child, againſt the favourite 


of a King :—thus, every hope vaniſhed, 
as had it pleaſed heaven, to have ſpared 
M. de Beauclair, his being one of the 
moſt opulent men in Lyons, would have 
been a powerful advocate for his grand- 


daughter. Myſelf ſunk to obſcurity, and 
now, for the preſervation of Adeline, com- 


pelled to be more obſcure.— What could 
I do?—I commended her cauſe to heaven, 
in whoſe good time, every thing is accom- 


pliſhed, praying that ſome friend might 
be raiſed for my dear girl. 


«© I deter- 
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e I determined, at laſt, to conceal her 
from every one, and not even truſt herſelf 
with a knowledge when ſhe grew up, of 
her real birth, leſt any accident ſhould 
diſcover her to the Count.—I grew tole- 
rably calm and compoſed by morning, and 
having breakfaſted, returned poſt to Tan- 
| tonville, from which place, I walked o 


my lodgings, at Martigny. 
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Ic Could ill conceal the grief - that "A 
at my heart, rendered more weighty, by 
having no one to ſpeak to, of the ſorrows 
that oppreſſed it. I preſſed my lovely 
Adeline to my boſom, whoſe infant ſmiles 
ſeemed to thank me for my fondneſs, nor 
would I ever after truſt her from me; if 
the nurſe took her abroad for the air, I 
always went with her; ſo great was my 
dread left ſhe ſhould fall into St. Julian's 
Hands.—Adeline was every thing to me, 
though the cauſe of my greateſt uneaſi- 

neſs. 
„ will paſs over her age of infancy, till 
| ſhe attained her tenth year, during which 
time, I paid every attention to her educa- 
tion, and at an early age, ſhe excelled in 
every thing, particularly muſic, in which 
ſhe 
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ſhe was an extraordinary proficient for her 
age, About which time, a very capital 
lace ſhop was to be diſpoſed of, in Valen- 
ciennes, being myſelf tired of a life of 
inactivity, and fearing the ſolitary way 
we lived in, would damp the ſpirits of my 
dear girl, who ſaw little or no company; 
and I now wiſhed to lead her into the 
world, that ſhe might not, by being a 
ſtranger, be a ſufferer thereby. 

«I took the ſhop—removed from Mar- 
tigny to Valenciennes, and entered into 
very flouriſhing buſineſs :—the mind be- 
ing employed, brought more eaſe; and I 
was ſorry I had not ſooner undertaken 
ſome kind of occupation, that might have 
diſpelled the gloom, that for ſeveral years 
had hung on my mind. 

Adeline grew cheerful, ſhe 3 the 
ſtricteſt attention to buſineſs, and ſoon 
excelled in making very elegant lace and 
beautiful embroidery, which however, I 

never 
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never requeſted of her, but ſhe did it for 
her own amuſement and wear.—In the 
evenings, when I could conveniently leave 
my ſhop to my ſervants, I took her to 
public a:nuſements, and the company of 
Adeline de Belmont, was every where 
courted. 
As ſhe grew older I began to relax in 
my deſign of not truſting her from me ; 
for I found it very difficult to refuſe many 
ladies who ſolicited her acquaintance, 
without aſſigning a cauſe. —I was fearful, 
Jeſt by repeated refuſals, it might be ſup- 
poſed I could not ſufficiently rely on my 
girl's prudence ; and I, therefore, truſted 
to my Adeline's veracity, never to deceive 
me, but to put an implicit confidence in 
me ;—and made her promiſe to conſult 
me in every thing, as I had a very parti- 
cular reaſon for what I ſaid.—* Never, 
dear mamma,” ſaid Adeline, never will 
your daughter encourage a thought that 
| you 
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vou may not partake of; and I beg you to 


have a better opinion of your child, than 
to ſuſpect her guilty of acting contrary 
to your will.” 

« I knew the integrity of my Adeline : 


I thought it a crime to imagine her capable 


of concealing any thing. from me. She 
ſometimes viſited her young friends with- 
out me; and time inſenſibly paſſed away 
till ſhe was near ſixteen, when I began to 
be extremely alarmed for her ſafety. 

An elderly gentleman, who had ſeen us 


one evening at the theatre, followed us 


home, being ſtruck with the appearance 
of my Adeline, and ſought many oppor- 
tunities of ſpeaking to her when ſhe went 
out alone, for ſeveral ſucceeding days.— 
Adeline at firſt treated it lightly ; but 
finding him become troubleſome, made 


ber complaint to me. There was ſome- 


thing very fingular—that whenever I ac- 
£ompanzed her, we could not fee bim 
NT Mo 
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but no ſooner was Adeline alone, than her 
_ admirer was following :—Adeline, to break 
. from his unwelcome. converſation, refuſed 
to go out, and kept cloſe in the houſe for 
above a month, hoping he would be tired 
of purſuing her.—But, I began to fear 
ber health as ſhe had been ſo uſed to 
the air therefore deſired ſhe would ac- 
company me, and we went to ue the 
evening at a friend's. | 
* Not ſeeing the gentleman we began to 
hope he had declined perſecuting her with 
addrefles ſhe ſeemed unwilling to liſten 
to; but. in this we were miſtaken, for a 
few days after, as Adeline was going to 
church, I being not very well, he again 
made his appearance, and became ra- 
ther troubleſome, as he expreſſed the 
ardent affection he had for her. — She told 
him, if he had any thing to ſay to her, he 
Taki go to her mother, for from her alone 


for 
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for ſhould ſhe litten to the propriety of 
his addreſſes. 


« He ſmiled ſarcaſticall yat the reſereiile; | 


and replied, his buſineſs was not with her 
mother,—and, had the audacity to pro- 
_ poſe a ſettlement if ſhe would conſent to 


live with him as his miſtreſs —Adeline's 
indignant ſpirit, was ready to burſt. with 


anger and reſentment ; and, looking diſ- 
dainfully on the wretch who could have a 
| heart baſe enough to inſult her with ſuch 
a propoſal, returned an anſwer ſuitable to 
bis deſerts. | 

« Fortunately, ſhe was near the door of 
one of my intimate friends :—She knock- 
ed, and gained admittance, while the 
villain muttered a threat—that before 
long, ſhe ſhould have cauſe to repent it. 


Adeline was ſo overcome with yexa- 


tion, that any one ſhould dare inſult her ſo 
ſhamefully, in the public ſtreet, that ſhe 
| declined going to church, and wiſhed to 
return 
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return home haves related the cauſe 
of her uneaſineſs to my friends, they ac- 
companied her home, lest any accident 
ſhould happen to her by the way. 
J thought it beſt for her to keep at 
home, fearful, that if ſhe went out, ſhe _ 
might be affronted again, and would have 
given the world to have known who he 
was, and where he lived, but the artful 
wretch had ſo carefully concealed himſelf, 
that all hopes of diſcovering the offender 
were fruitleſs, 3 
« In leſs than a week, Adeline being in 
the ſhop. one evening, a man, rather 
meanly dreſſed, came in to look at ſome 
lace. Adeline, in ſhewing it, ſaw him 
place a paper cautiouſly in the box :—he 
juſt ſaid, —* He feared there was none 
that would ſuit,” and haſtily retired, 
Adeline was ſtruck with amazement !— 
She brought the box to me in the par- 
lour, and related the ſtrangeneſs of the 
| Occurrence, 
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occurrence. I haſtily took the paper, 

which proved to be a letter addreſſed to 
Adeline de Belmont :—With. eager im- 
patience I broke the ſeal—and, to my 
utter aſtoniſhment, found it contained 
the following: 


The writer reſts aſſured, hd Aud 


line de Belmont will pardon the liberty he 


takes, when ſhe is informed, that this 


writing is for her intereſt and ſafety.” 

He gives you this notice, that he is 
the agent fixed on to get you abroad to- 
morrow, on a borrowed pretence,—that a 


lady of your .acquaintance is ill, and 


wiſhes to ſee you, purpoſely that the gen- 
tleman who made you an offer of a 


handsome settlement, may have it in his 


power to remove you far from this place. 
The writer undertook the above, appre- 
henſive, that one might be found with 
fewer ſcruples; and if you are not ac-, 


quainted with the name and connections 


of 
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r —— 
of the gentleman alluded to, in- 
forms you, that he is married, oe! has a 
family, and is the Count St. Julian, a 


man of immenſe fortune, and high in 


favour at court.— Make what uſe yon can 
of this intelligence, as the unknown au- 


f thor of this has no other view than for 
your ſecurity. 


„ When I came to the name 66, St. 10 
lian, I cannot deſcribe my emotion !—a 
deadly ſhivering ſeized me, which alarmed 


my trembling Adeline |—the paper fell 
from my hand, and I ſunk ſenſeleſs on the | 
floor, in a fainting fit. My weeping Ade- 
ne ftrove all in her power to aſſuage the 
- anguiſh that preyed on my mind, and, 
© by her. tender exertions, recovered me 
only to a ſenſe of the moſt acute Re 
and anxiety for her ſafety. 


J retired to my room. Adeline at- 
3 me; —we fervently thanked Hea- 


ven that had favoured us with a know- 
— ” ledge 
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ledge of the . Count's intentions, and 


could have worſhipped the writer for his 
goodneſs :—thanks were poor for ſach a 
piece of ſervice ; but not knowing who 
was the perſon that had done us the ſig- 


nal service, was of courſe unable to re- 


ward him ſuitable to his deſerts, or the 
gratitude our hearts felt on the occaſion. 
I then claimed Adeline's attention, 


and bound her to ſecrecy, begging her to 
ſummons fortitude to liſten to a tale of 


horror, and not ſuffer her ſpirits to re- 


ceive too ſevere a ſhock at what I was 


going to ſay. With a heavy heart I re- 
counted the fate of thoſe that were dear 
to her, and every circumſtance which 1 
have related to you, of my fears that the 
preſent Count was not ſo innocent of 


their death as he wiſhed to appear, and 


as every event, both before and ſince their 
death, ſecmed moſt eee to de- 
clare. 
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My poor girl's heart ſhrunk appalled 
as I concluded the melancholy - narrative 
of her .parents ſufferings ; and when ſhe 
gained a little compoſure from the ſhock 
her feelings had ſuſtained by the recital, 
ſhe ſaid, —* Yet, I am ſorry, my dear 
Madam, to think 1 have not that claim 
on your maternal tenderneſs I ever be- 
lieved; but my gratitude for your care 
and attention to me, during ſo many 
years, never can diminiſh; I have always 
revered you by that name, and no other 
en can ever be known to m oy 
heart.. 

e We now thought it proper to deviſe 
the means of retreating from Valenciennes 
with ſafety;—concluding that the Count 
would not care what means were uſed to 
get her into his hands, and I feared that 

as he once procured a warrant to enter 
her father's Caſtle, as if authorized by 
_ perhaps might obtain another, to 

have 
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have her removed from my houſe, if his 
preſent plan did not ſucceed, and he 
ſound her cautious of going abroad, and 
as for ſending her from me, that I could 
not give a moment's thought. 

4] reſolved to part with my ſhop, as ex- 
peditiouſly as poſſible, and as private, and 
in the courſe of the following day, (by the 
agency of a deſerving friend, who I in- 
formed of every tranſaction, and my rea- 
ſon for wiſhing to part with it ; but the 
ſecret of Adeline's birth, I thought pro- 
per to conceal, and of which, they are 
ſtill ignorant,) I had three offers, and cloſ- 
ing with that, which ſcemed to be moſt 
eligible; I let them have the ſtock and 
furniture, an uncommon bargain, as I 
could not endanger my -beloved girl's 
ſafety by ſtaying longer for the advance of 
a little money. 

« Packing up all our clothes and valua- 
bles, as quick as poſſible, and ſome pic- 

tures 
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tures and ſinall articles I had a regard for; 
—awaiting the friendly ſhades of night 


once more to favour my Adeline's retreat. 
In the courſe of the afternoon, I received 
the expected invitation for Adeline, I 
read the letter, and ſeemed perfectly to 
believe the veracity of it; returned for 


anſwer, © that my daughter was not at 
home, being at preſent on a viſit to a lady, 


and I did not expect her till the morning, 
or it might be afternoon, next day, when 
ſhe ſhould certainly attend, as requeſted.” 

i J was very well pleaſed, that he ap- 


| peared perfectly ſatisfied with my anſwer, 
and now only waited till the perſon who 
had purchaſed my property, came to take 


poſſefſion they did not keep me long 
in ſuſpenſe. Every thing being ready, I 


| begged my friend to put my cheſts into a 


coach, and convey them to an inn, direct- 


| ing them to be left in a ſtrange name, at 
an inn, at Cambray, to which place I de- 


ſigned 
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ſigned to retreat for a few days, till I could 
form my ideas, to what was beſt to be 
done, as neceſſity compelled me, to re- 
move ſo precipitately from Valenciennes. 
« At about nine o'clock in the evening, 


ve left my houſe, where I had for ſix 


years, enjoyed happineſs and content, 
where all my cares ſeemed to be forgotten, 
all my ſorrows lulled to an agreeable ſere- 
nity, and where the daughter of the un- 
- fortunate Count St. Julian was happy, and 

careſſed and reſpected by every body, 
though her real birth was not known, oc- 
caſioned by the machinations of a villain, 
and voluntarily ſet out, I ſcarce, knew 
where or cared, ſo that I could preſerve 
my Adeline. We wrapped ourſelves up 
in long cloaks, which diſguiſed us very 


much, and going to my. friend's houſe, 


awaited a poſt carriage to come, as I was 
fearful of going to any Inn, being ſo well 
known. 2 

r B © I was 
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J was grieved at parting. with thoſe 


kind people, whoſe truth and affection I 
had not a doubt of, and their ſubſequent be- 


haviour fully evinces the goodneſs of their 
hearts. They are the only perſons, except 


yourſelf, who know of our retreat, _ 
no reſide at La Salvetat. 


We ſet out for Cambray, where, re- 


ceiving my property, and ſtaying two days, 


we again journeyed, till we reached Bu- 


zancy, and fo on, ſtaying a ſhort time at 
different places, and changing often, ſo 
that if the Count purſued us, it would be 


very difficult to find us.— The journey 
was pleaſant, —Adeline would have felt 


more delighted, had not the pleafure ſhe 
derived from the excurſion, been checked 


by fear, leſt we ſhould by any accident 


meet the Count; and thus we continued 
along a great ſpace of country, till we 


came to St. Amans, the ſwectneſs of which 


5 1 charmed and I fancicd I could 
Trane remain 
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remain ſome time there, to reſt from the 
fatigue of the long journey we had taken, 
rendered much more ſo, by our changing 
and going different roads to prevent being 
traced. 

] felt ee that the foreſt was to 
near, where we could ſometimes enjoy a 
walk, remote from obſervation, where 
walking one day, I accidentally diſcovered 
this receſs, and ſecretly wiſhed to occupy 
it, if the ſolitary and romantic ſcheme 
ſuited Adeline, till I could hear the Count 
was no more, or that he had relinquiſhed 
the purſuit. | 

„Whatever this OR has boon „ Whe- 
ther the abode of a hermit, the former 
haunts of a Banditti, or what elſe, I can. 
not imagine, I ranged through every 
part of this ſubterraneous place, and my 
fears vaniſhed the farther I proceeded. I 
found ſeveral uſeful apartments, and ſome 
| Gigs that were ferviceable, ſtill remained, 
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—— 


Lit ſeemed totally deſerted, ſo I did not 
dread any one being offended at my in- 
vading their territory, as it ſeemed to 
have been without an inhabitant, many 


years. 


« I found there were numerous * 
ings and paſlages, that led out to diſtant 
parts of the foreſt, and are ſo intricate, 
J fear no intruſion, eſpecially as there are 


doors placed, that ſecure the entrance of 


each opening.—I thought I could make it 
a temporary retreat, till one more deſira- 
ble offered, and fancied, that when cleared 
from the dirt, that apparently had been 
long there, it might be made comfortable. 
—8o great was Adeline's dread of the 
Count St. Julian, that ſhe would have 


been happy to have found a ſhelter, how- 


ever inferior, ſo that it would ſkreen her 
from a perſon ſo deteſted. 
* I ſoon, at different times, conveyed 
ſuch furniture and neceſſaries as were 
1 "©. | moſt 
f 
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moſt requiſite, and took up our reſidence 
here, now near two years ago, have fuf- 
fered no interruption ſince our being here, 
but the arch of one of the paſſages, giv- 
ing way, through which you fell; hear- 
ing your groans, I could not remain an 
unconcerned liſtener, but gave you cvery 
_ affiſtance in my power. 
© TI have now only to ſay, that as Ade- 
line is deprived of taking the benefit of 
the air by day, fearful, leſt any accident 
ſhould throw her into the hands of the 
Count, ſhe walks out by night, as the 
foreſt is very unfrequented ; ſometimes. 
takes her guittar, and ſometimes ſings, 
which is, I imagine, the muſic you ſay 
you heard, and if any one chances to be 
near, that ſhe is apprehenſive of being: 
diſcovered, the paſſages, as I before men- 
tioned, are ſo numerous, that in every 
part of the foreſt, they favour her diſap- 
pearance, which certainly caſts an air of 
F 3 myſtery 
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; myſtery over the place —You know the 


reſt.” — 
Madame de Belmont 1 Al- 


phonſo, thanking her for the melancholy 
recital, - of which ſome circumſtances had 
deeply affected him, aſſured her, he had 
Adeline's intereſt too much at heart, ever 


to mention the knowledge he had of their 
concerns, and hoped the time would ſoon 


arrive, that would call them from a place, 


where ſo much beauty and elegance ſeemed 
buried. —** For me,” he continued“ I 
ſhall feel it the greateſt happineſs in life, 


if you would permit me ſometimes to pay 


you a viſit ;” and he caſt a tender glance 
on Adeline, whoſe expreſſive countenance 
did not ſeem averſe to the requeſt, — 
« Certainly,” replied Madame de Bel- 


mont, but IJ can aſſure you, you will 


find it very difficult to diſcover us again, 


when you are once more in the ſoreſt.“ 


#.4 
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I aſſure you, Madam, ſaid Alphonſo, 
I ſhall make the effort, — but withall ex- 
treme caution ſhall ever guide my ſteps.” 
* Something yet remains,” ſaid Ma- 
dame de Belmont, © that I had nearly 
forgot ;—it is, to explain why you ſaw 
Adeline at the ſhop at La Salvetat.— She 
excells in embroidery, and is fond of the 
employment, —a life of indolence never 
ſuited her nor me ; and as ſhe is obliged 
to go every week to La Salvetat for pro-. 
viſions, and other articles which my friend, 
who reſides there, purchaſes for her, to 
ſave her from being expoſed if ſhe went 
herſelf to the market, or various ſhops z 
ſo alſo, for amuſement, ſhe has under- 

taken ſome embroidery for a ſhop at that 
place, and when ſhe goes there takes it 

with her.— This, Sir, will account for. + 

your ſceing her at the ſhop at La Salvetat; 
and ſometimes, when we want an extra 
ſupply, M. and Madame Barre, that is 
| 1 | my 


| 
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my friend's name, are ſo kind to procure 


what I write for, and bring it here. I 
have a ſmall bed-room, which I keep on 


_ purpoſe for their reception, ſo that they 


can remain here the night ; and theſe are 


the only people I have ſeen ſince I took 
up my reſidence in the foreſt of St. 


Amans.” ?“ 
Adeline roſe to prepare ſupper, —and 


Alphonſo taking the opportunity of her 


abſence, entreated Madame de Belmont 
would allow him to pay his addreſſes to 


Adeline, if ohe had no objection.— He 


mentioned his family and connections, 


and wiſhed ſhe would allow him a lawful 
claim to demand her rights, which had 


ſo long lain dormant.—Madame de Bel- 


mont ſeemed' agreeable to the requeſt, 


and replied, —“ If Adeline has no objec- 


tion, I have none; —leave me to make 
the inquiry, and N , ſee you next, I 


may inform you more.” 
| wy They 
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They { peed er y togother, and 
next morning Alphonſo took farewell of 
his kind friends, promiſing to ſee them 
again in the courſe of a fortnight, — 
Adeline conducted him along a winding 
aſcent, , and when the day ſhone at the 
end, Adeline ſtopped and ſaid, “ This 
avenue is neareſt to the road: I can go no 
- farther, fearful ſome one ſhould acciden- 


tally ſee me :—when at the extremity of 


this paſſage, turn to the right, and be 
_ cautious in obſerving two. ſingular tall 
pines are at the entrance. So, Alphonſo, 
if you ever wiſh to viſit us again, you 


may know the way.” 
4 Do. you wiſh me, Adeline, to come 


again ?—Can I hope that you will re- 
member me ?—you would make me very 


happy if you ſaid you would.” f 
J do not think,” ſaid Adeline, 2 


ſhall ever forget you,—and do not forget 


me Alphonſo.” 


»” 4 & Heaven 
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uo Heaven knows ! * replied Alphonſo, 
I never can—the impreſſion you have 
made on my heart, can never be effaced 
by time or diſtance, not to mention the 
gratitude I ſhall for ever feel towards you 
and dear Madame de Belmont, whoſe 
generous care reſtored me to life and 
health No Adeline—never—never can 
_ Alphonſo forget you,” and he ARA her 
to his boſom. 
God bleſs you,” faid Adeline,” and 
may he be juſt to you as you will be to 
us, with regard to our ſecret, which is in 
Four keeping.” —So ſaying, ſhe ſuddenly 
quitted him, and retreated to the receſs; 
Alphonſo heſitated a few minutes, and 
then advanced into the foreſt, paying a 
minute regard to the tall pines, which 
Adeline had ſo n en, out to 
| him, wk 
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CHAP. VIIL 


Hz immediately directed his ſteps to his 
father's houſe, on the border of the foreſt, 


and was much. hurt at being informed 


his father was at that time there extremely 
ill. He ſent a ſervant to acquaint him 
with his arrival, being fearful that his too 
fudden ee * to his diſ- 
order. 
The Baron de Semonville, cali the 
welcome news of his ſon's return, with. a 
tranſport beyond what his ſtrength, and 
the infirmities he laboured under, would 
permit, —Alphonſo was conducted into 
his preſence, and the tears of affection 
and joy, flowed from the eyes of the Ba-. 
ron de Semonville.— He ſeemed revived; 
by the ſight of Alphonſo. —His anxiety to 
know what had happened, and where he 
= MY bad 
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bad been concealed for above a fortnight, 
was ſoon diſſipated by Alphonſo's relating 
very minutely, every circumſtance that 
had occurred during the period of his ab- 
ſence, only concealing the real name of 
Adeline, but particularly mentioned every 
[tranſaction of the Count, except his name, 
which he- deemed proper to keep Na, 
even from his father. 
The Baron, before the concluGon of 
Alphonſo's account, ſeemed quite ex- 
hauſted, occaſioned perhaps by the joy he 
felt at his ſon's return, and probably by 
the attention he paid to à long detail of 
circumſtances, which Alphonſo beheving 
Bim better than he really was, and witſh- 
ing to give him every ſatisfaction in his 
power, reſpecting his long abſence, he alſo 
might feel a diſappointment to his hopes, 


iin the apparent impoſſibility that Elinor 


de Montmorenci would never be his ſon's 
wife, as he had found Adeline de Belmont, 
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| for whom he profeſſed the ſtrongeſt affec- 
tion.—Be the cauſe what it will, cer- 


tainly the Baron de Semonville' s illneſs 
increaſed, and in about ten days he ex- 


pired, after wiſhing every happineſs to 
attend his Alphonſo. His death was ſin- 
cerely lamented by his ſon, and all who 


knew him, and an univerſal ſorrow reigned 


through all his dependants, who loſt a 
moſt valuable benefactor, and the poor a 
friend, | 

Alphonſo's grief was now extreme, he 
had loſt the moſt indulgent of parents, 


the moſt ſincere friend and adviſer, every | 


thought ſeemed to plunge him into new 
diſtreſs ;—with the moſt filial reſpect, he 
attended his father's obſequies, —after 
which, he endeavoured to ſuppreſs una- 


vailing ſorrow, and recollect how he was 


to act, in obedience to his father's will, 
and what more immediately dopengng 0 ON 
_bimſelf. 

He 
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He firſt paid a viſit to Adeline, and 
Madame de Belmont; his ſad look and 
_ fable attire, ſpoke his loſs. Adeline wept 
when ſhe heard a confirmation of their 
fears; and her tears made a powerful im- 
preſſion on Alphonſo's heart, —After quit- 
ting Madame de Belmont, he next wrote 
to Elinor de Montmorenci and the Count, 
informing them of his loſs, and that of 
courſe, his nuptials muſt be prolonged, 
but in the courſe of a fortnight, it was 

his intention to ſee them at Paris. 
Reſtleſs now was Alphonſo's mind, 
till he had led Elinor from the error ſhe 
had long been in, by the wiſh of their 
parents, — for Alphonſo, in reality, never 
bad a wiſh, that did not centre in Ade- 
line, though at that time unknown.—It 
was not long before he reached Paris, 
axxious to relieve an overburthened mind. 
The Count de Montmorenci was not at 
home, but Alphonſo was, as uſual, admit- 
7.4 
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ted to Ep en of 13 do was 
in tears, and ſeemed oppreſſed with con- 
fuſion, by his ſudden appearance, as it 
allowed her ſcarce time to 'remove ſome 
papers, over which, ſhe had apparently 
been weeping, _ 

% What can cauſe tears in the bright 
eyes of Elinor de Montmorenci ?” ex- 
claimed Alphonſo, as he advanced to take 
her hand.—She has no father to lament 
the loſs of. But I muſt own, Elinor, 
my grief fits heavy at my heart, and 
therefore, muſt entreat your excuſe for 
thoſe abſences of mind, I am too confi= 
dent you will find in me.“ 7 


Elinor ſtrove to diſpel her tears, but | 


Kill they would force their way,—unable 
to ſuppreſs them, ſhe replied, © Alphonſo, 
although I am happy to ſay, I have not 
to lament my father's loſs, but till the 
heart may know a ſorrow as keen,— 
uch an one now embitters mine—I have 
mourned 
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mourned for the worthy Baron de Semon- 
ville, whom I have from infancy reſpected; 
J feel his toſs ſeverely, and yet that loſs 
Alphonſo, allows me a ſhort reprieve, for 
I muſt confeſs, I did not feel happy in the 
* of ſo ſoon changing 10 {1- 
tuation.“ | | 
Alphonſo was n d at her 
words, and begged ſhe would explain 
them :—* I have long wiſhed for an ex- 
planation,” replied Elinor, “ but a ſort of 
fear, and I muſt confeſs doubt, induced 
me to be ſilent. —Think me not unkind, 
Alphonſo, when ; declare, that- 8 are 
_ I cauſe of my diſtreſs 
«© Good heaven] me”—exclaimed Al- 
eee baniſh that thought charming 
Elinor, and believe me ſincerely your 
friend you know,” ſaid he, looking ear- 
neſtly on her face,“ ſuch I have ever 
been from infancy, when thoſe dear re- 
yexed ſaints, our mothers, fondly ſmiled 
; | at 
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at the brotherly affection that reigned be- 
tween us, believe me ſtill your brother 
and your friend, and think me worthy | 
your confidence ;—repoſe the griefs that. 
ſwell your gentle heart in my boſom, and 
by every power I ſwear, you ſhall bod 1 me 
deſerving the truſt.” 
„Ah, Alphonſo !—the heart of man 
is prone to deceive ;—true, mine has ever 
_ eſteemed you; and I believe you would 
not wilfully be my enemy but, if I truſt 
the troubles of my heart with you not 
my ruin alone, but another as dear to 
me muſt be implicated. What can I do? 
his I muſt frankly acknowledge and 
truſt to your generoſity.— I never, never, 
Alphonſo, can be your's ;—an inſeparable 
bar is N us, that no ne; power 
can remove.“ 


n replied Alphonſo, &« Hom 


whence Os this ſudden diſlike ?— 
have 
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be I hjen volley of any fault that his 
induced you to change your affection ?” 
* Oh!” haſtily interrupted Elinor, * have 
a better opinion of yourſelf and me ;—it 
is no ſudden diſlike ; what I now feel 1 
felt at the time my father propoſed our 
union: —at that fatal moment, how I 
muddered at receiving his poſitive com- 
mand, I ſincerely declare, I have ever 


- eſteemed you as my brother, that eſteem 


teaches me to believe you would be my 
friend; —and, if I entruſted - you with 
the ſecret of [my troubles, I fincerely 
hope and truſt you would not betray me. 
On you Alphonſo reſts my only hope — 
my all of happineſs in this world!“ - and 
ſhe turned from Alphonſo to conceal the 
emotions and diſtreſs that ſwelled her 
| burſting heart. 
If fo,” replied Alphonſo, cc inſtruct 
me how I can make you happy; and wit- | 
neſs for me heaven! every exertion of mine 


ſhall 
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ſhall be called forth to accompliſh it.“ 
For he ſaw the anguiſh that- rent the bo- 
ſom of Elinor, and wiſhed there exiſted 
a poſſibility of removing it. 
I éam inclined to believe you,” ſaid 
Elinor, © there really is a neceſſity for ſo 
doing; — ou are my laſt reſource.” 

Me!“ exclaimed Alphonſo.—“ Yon, 
and you alone.— I received my father's 
command to look on you as the perſon 
approved by him for my huſband. I 
ardently entreat that the delay may pro- 
ceed from you. The death of the worthy 
Baron de Semonville, though I ſincerely 
lament, will furniſh an excuſe for the 
delay. I will now inform you more, and 
heaven be juſt to you, as you are to me, 
in the truſt I repoſe in you. X 

« It is now two years ſince I became 
acquainted with a perſon, who, from that 
hour, engroſſed all my affections. He 
was a young man, juſt entering into 
holy 
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holy orders; but when TI firſt ſaw him, 
he had not taken the clerical habit :—we 
loved each other with the moſt ardent 
affection. —Unthinkingly, we overlooked 
the fatal prohibition that the clergy ſhould 
not marry; and this young man could 
not imagine marriage was a greater crime 
in him than in any other man. To 


| ſhorten my ſtory, I muſt inform you, we 


were married; and from that period, 
though bleſt with the ſmiles of an indul- 


gent and tender huſband, 1 have baen 


unhappy. 
The fatal ſecrecy I was bees to 


maintain, leſt my huſband ſhould be a 
ſufferer thereby, I am not able to de- 
ſoribe the horrors of, for you know the 


rigour of the Roman church, if a member 


of it dares to marry. My huſband is 


the unfortunate Henry de Caſtelle, whoſe 
name you are certainly no ſtranger to, 
_ flattered me with hapes,: that we ſhould 


toon 
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ſoon quit France for another country leſs 


ſevere, and ſeek ſhelter there, beyond the 


rigour of thoſe he thought might diſ- 
cover our marriage, and thereby become 
his enemies. 1 9 
« I muſt return to the commencement 
of our acquaintan::e;—to inform you of 
particulars it is neceſſary you ſhould 


know. Henry de Caſtelle was the ſon of 


a very reſpectable merchant at Sable. He 


was educated among the Jeſuits at Bour- 


deaux :—his early talents gained their 


eſteem, as it convinced them of the ſu- 


periority of his underſtanding; and ſoon 
after our marriage, the Biſhop of Bour- 
deaux beſtowed on him, a benefice -of 
conſiderable emolument ; as alſo a pre- 
bend in the church of St. Croix. 


«© This preferment excited the envy, 


and I may ſay, the malice of his brethren. 


He was a young man—do not think, 


becauſe he is my huſband, that I ſpeak 
| with 


N 
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with too much neetiality——but every one, 

that ever ſaw De Caſtelle, obſerved the 
elegance of his. figure, and ſomething 
great and elevated appeared in all his 


actions and deportment ; every one who 
knew him, thought him an amiable and 


accompliſhed young man; he expreſſed 


Himſelf with dignity and eaſe in conver- 


ſation; the ſame ſucceſs attended him in 


the pulpit; and Henry de Caſtelle was 
univerſally admired as an orator, whoſe 
force of expreſſion and argument was 
equalled by few, and excelled by none. 

The ſuperior attractions of de Caſ- 
telle, created a jealouſy among his bre- 
thren of the order, who exerted all their 


efforts to cruſh the growing proſperity 


that every day ſeemed to crown his every 
action with ſucceſs ; and a plot of the 
blackeſt nature was framed to aſperſe his 


Character, and leſſen the uncommon 


eſteem he was ſo gruerally honoured with. 


The 
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but which ſerves to ſhew how neceflary it 


is to cruſh malignaney in its birth, leſt, 


like the Hydra, it grows too ſtrong for 


our endeavours; and that, however proſ- 
perous the ſurrounding proſpect, we 


ſhould never forget, that a viſit from ad- 
verſity may caſt a ſhade over our faireſt 


hopes. 


In early life, De Caſtelle, nds a man 


of the name of Dampiere, had a diſpute, 
which though, at that time, amicably 
| ſettled, and, as was believed, all animo- 
ſities dropped; yet, ſecretly, Dampier 


cheriſhed the diſlike he had for De Caſ- 
telle, on whom he found he could not be 
revenged adequate to his will at that 
time, Dampiere alſo was a ſtudent at 


Bourdeaux, and the benefice being given 


to . in * of him, called 
forth 


The malignant hatred of a few wretches, 
which De Caſtelle thought it beneath his 
notice to pay attention to at that time, 


3 
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| forth the ſlumbering vengeance, and was 


the cauſe of every ſubſequent misfortune, 
| he being the moſt invincible of De Caf- 
telle's enemies. | 
At this period Dampiere was oo 
as a director to a convent of nuns, in the 
town of Laudun, whoſe venerable inſtruc- 
tor was lately dead. Theſe ladies fre- 
quently amuſed themſelves by frightening 
each other dreſt up to perſonate the ghoſt 
of their late. worthy preceptor. The 
enemy of De Caſtelle, inſtead of diſ- 
proving, encouraged «them in this way of 
pleaſure, and filled their weak minds 
With ideas of ghoſts, witches, and magic. 

So powerfully did this kind of amuſe- 
ment prevail amongſt them, and Dam- 
peire believing it a fit opportunity for 
wreaking his vengeance on the man he 
hated, formed the horrid idea of accufing 
De Caſtelle of the crime of magic. He 
therefore pretended that the various ap- 
| Daritions, 
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paritions, which they ſometimes ſaw, 
were raiſed by De Caſtelle's power, when 
in reality they were the minions of Dam- 
piere, dreſſed up for the purpoſe, in order 
to impoſe on the weak minds of 'a few 
filly young women, who, he found, were 
ready to credit any thing marvellous, 
however abſurd. 

& In fine, this circumſtance Gigi got 
whiſpered through the town, and was in 
every one's mouth, ſo that De Caſtelle's 
friends thought it high time to take no- 


tice of it; but he, judging from the in- 


tegrity of his own heart, the impoſſibility 
of ſuch a charge, and imagining no one 
could be ſo evil-inclined to form ſuch a 
horrid accuſation, ſuffered it to paſs by 


unheeded, as a contrivance too infignifi- 


cant to be worth a ſerious thought. 
However, ſome of his friends thought 
they would go to the convent; as many 


people, out of curiofity did, to examine 
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into the truth of the affair; when to their 
unſpeakable aſtoniſhment, they heard the 
nuns talking in the moſt extravagant man- 
ner, declaring it was De Caſtelle alone, 


that tormented them by infernal powers. 


De Caſtelle's ſurpriſe, when his friends 
returned, and related what they had heard 


and ſeen, is not to be explained, eſpecially 


as he was. aſſured there were many pre- 


ſent, that ſcemed implicitly to believe the 


accuſation. : 

“De Caſtelle confiding in his inno- 
cence, treated it with contempt, for he 
ſaw plainly, that all the buſtle of the nuns, 
being poſſeſt by demons, originated in 


Dampiere's arts ;—however, his inno- 


cence was not ſufficient to ſkreen him 
from the machinations of Dampiere :—he 
was accuſed of various crimes, while every 
one had a right to judge according to their 
opinion. At length, however, by the 
* interpoſition of his friends, which 

were 
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were very numerous, the affair was drop- 
ped, and his enemies retreated. —Doubt- 
leſs this ſtrange complication of envy and 
malice, which has been the general con- 
verſation, is familiar to your ears, and 
needs no further mention. 

« I cannot expreſs my uneaſineſs, at 
the near approach of my marriage with 
you, —ſituated as I then was, and how 
happy your abſence to La Salvetat made 
me. But when I expected your return, 
my diſtreſs was extreme ; the unhappy: 
circumſtance of De Caſtelle's being a 
clergyman, | prohibited his publicly own- 
ing our connexion, and I need not tell 
you how miſerable this additional misfor- 
tune makes him. ; 

« But, as if ill fate was never weary of 
perſecuting her hapleſs victims, Dampiere 
and his accomplices' deſigns being fruſ- 
trated, by the interpoſition of De Caſtelle's 
ann they now formed an accuſation 
9 2 15 9 
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nt him, for incontinence, for ſeduc- 
ing, as they are pleaſed to ſay, a young 
woman, but ſtrange to tell, no one in 
particular was fixed on, though it is very 
certain his elegant perſon and manners 
had gained him many hearts; and ſince 
the rumour of this ſtrange buſineſs, many 
have been to hear and admire him, that 
did not before, on account of his unme- 
ritted accuſations. | | 
.** Still the enemies of De Caſtelle in- 
e His friend, the Biſhop of Bor- 
deaux, perſuaded him to retire to a diſ- 
tant part, as he plainly ſaw how many 
were determined on his ruin, but his in- 
dignant ſpirit, would not permit him to 
fly, and he flattered himſelf he ſhould be 
able to defeat their malignant combina- 
tion. | 
The Biſhop's s propoſal for him to ve 
Loudun, ſoon, by ſome accident, reached 
his enemies, who imputed his unwilling- 
| | neſs - 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR, 125 
Cm 
neſs to quit that place, to love.—A freſh 
accuſation was formed againſt him, and 
yeſterday he was ſeized, and put in con- 
finement, in the Caſtle of Angers, and 
this is the cauſe of my tears and anxicty. 
© What the iſſue may be, I cannot tell, 
for Dampiere and his accomplices, which 
I hear are now greatly increaſed, jealous 
of his growing power, ſeem determined 
on his deſtruction :—my ſituation is every 
way diſtreſſing, as my father muſt ſoon 
know of my inprudence.—Had De Caſ- 
telle not been an eccleſiaſtic, I could have 
had the conſolation of ſharing his ſorrows, 
—partaking his impriſonment, and giving 


| __ what comfort I was able to his ſufferings : 


as it is, my appearance would be his utter 
ruin. —How then can I be happy, Al- 
phonſo, when I hourly expect my father's 
command to be married to you -N 
know truly the ſtate of my heart, the ſi- 
tuation of my unhappy De Caſtelle; my 

G 3 own 
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own, equally anfortaitihe, and which I 
cannot long hope to conceal—0, let the 
delay proceed from you!“ 
I ſhould be happy,” replied Alphon- 
ſo, © to reſtore peace to your hreaſt, on 
any terms, as alſo to make De Caſtelle 
\ happy; at preſent, I aſſure you and the 
Count, that J ſhould put off, for a few 
months, the intended alliance, on ac- 
count of the recent death of my father; 
and as by the avowal of your marriage, 
you deprive me of every hope of calling 
you mine ;—ſhall I recede from my atten- 
tions?“ 

No, —replied Elinor, © if you will 
ſo far oblige me to continue your viſits ; 
a few weeks, perhaps days, may clear the 
character of De Caſtelle, when we will 
no more truſt the fickle ſmiles of fortune 
in this country, but will prevail .on him 
to accompany me to another, where free 
and unmoleſted, we may paſs the remain- 

V der 
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der of our days.—Concealment will. then 
be no longer neceſſary.” 

Alphonio was greatly ook; at Eli- 
nor's diſtreſſed fituation, and promiſed 
her every aſſiſtance in his power, he paſ- 
ſed the remainder of the day in a retroſpect 
of thoſe occurrences, that had been ſo 
fatal to her peace, and the object of her 
 love.—And when the Count de Montmo- 
renci returned, the evening was ſpent as 
uſual. | 

Alphonſo . at Paris a ſein PER 7 
viſiting the Count and Elinor every day ; 
when, pretending urgent buſineſs required 
his attention at St. Amans, he took his 
leave. 
He felt a pleaſing ſatisfaction in the re- 
leaſe which Elinor had given him, but 
was exceedingly grieved at her hapleſs 
ſituation, and much fcared all her hopes 
of happineſs would vaniſh into air. The 
ſecond accuſation of De Caſtelle and his 

6 4 unpriſon- 
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impriſonment, was in every bodies mouth, 

who began to imagine the former chargos 
againſt him were juit. His enemies now 
ſeemed to triumph, and malicious fortune 
apparently deſerted him: yielding him 
a devoted victim to the moſt abominable 
arts, and diabolical defigns, that ever en- 
tered the heart of man. 

When Alphonſo was at his own home, 
| he had leiſure for reflection, and his mind 
was divided between the viſits he every 
day paid Adeline and Madame de Bel- 
mont, and Elinor s unhappy cauſe. 

He had ſoon the unfpeakable ſatisfac- 
tion of finding himſelf truly beloved by 
bis charming Adeline, and made an of- 
fer of his hand and fortune as ſoon as the 
time ſhould expire which he had allot- 
ted himſelf to mourn the death of his 
father. —Happy himſelf, Madame de Bel- 
mont happy, and all partaking -the ſweet 
conſolation that virtue and innocence 

alone 
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alone can give. The only melancholy 


thought that would often intrude, was 


Elinor de Montmorenci Anxious to 
learn how her affairs went on, as alſo to 


keep up appearances with the Count, he 


rePRareg to Paris. 


«5 CHAP: 
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CHAP. IX. 


| BroRE he arrived at his place of 
deſtination, he learnt that De Caſtelle was 
ſtill in priſon. He repaired to the Count 


4 de Montmorenci's, but what words ſhall 


deſcribe his amazement, when he found 
that Elinor had been miſſing four days, 
and no one could diſcover what was be- 
come of her. A thouſand thoughts ruſhed 
on his imagination z—had De Caſtelle 
been at liberty, he would have believed 
the had fought a refuge with him in a 
country, where, free and unmoleſted, they 
could remain in peace; but now, as that 
unfortunate man was more ſtrongly guard- 
ed than before, having additional ac- 
cuſations heaped on his devoted head, 
thought could not trace her that way. 

 :-- % ¾ þ 
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The Count de Montmorenci was in- 
conſolable for her loſs; every poſſible 
means to diſcover her proved ineffectual, 
and he was overwhelmed with affliction: 
and deſpair. 

Alphonſo ſtayed a week at Paris, to 
offer what conſolation was in his power to 
the Count, and to aid him in the ſearch 


made after Elinor, but ſo ſecret had been 


her retreat, that no one could conjecture 
what was become of her, —her diſappear- 


ance ſeemed a myſtery no one could pe- 
netrate, but finding all his endeavours 


fruitleſs, he bade adieu to the Count, and 
returned to St. Amans, impatient to ſee 
Adeline, whoſe ſympathizing heart, he 
knew would feel for Elinor. 

Time flew inſenſibly away, in the com- 
pany and converſation of thoſe ſo dear to 
him, the period was nearly arrived that 


was to unite them for ever, his houſe was 


getting ready to receive its charming miſ- 
G06 treſs, 
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treſs, and her amiable mother ; they would 
frequently call to examine and approve 
the preparations making for their recep- 
tion :—Alphonſo was happy, except when 
the recollection of the unfortunate Eli- 
nor preſſed on his mind, for although he 
never wiſhed to marry Elinor, yet the 
friendly intimacy that had exiſted between 
them for ſome years, made him very anx- 
ious for her ſafety and welfare. 
Sitting one morning, loſt in a labarynth 
of perplexing thoughts, the appearance of 
Madame de Belmont, wild with deſpair, 
created in his boſom, the moſt terrifying 
alarms, and encreaſed the poignency of his 
former feelings.—<© Where is Adeline ?— 
Where is my Adeline?“ franticly ſhe ex- 
claimed. Alphonſo eagerly demanded the 
cauſe of the alarming inquiry. 
“ Fate certainly has robbed me of her, 


the replied, © yeſterday ſhe went to M. de 


Barre's, at La Salvetat ; impatiently I 
waited 
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| waited her return, as the ſhades of night 
approached, and each lingering minute 


appeared an hour to me, whoſe heart was 
ſeized with unuſual dread, —diſtractedly 
I have paſſed the night—morning brings 
new horrors, for Adeline is not returned.” 
Direct me to you friends at La Salve- 
” Alphonſo eagerly demanded ;—* this 


inſtant I will take horſe, and fly to ſeek 


her :—O, my burſting heart! my Ade- 


line, my angel, ſhall be reſtored !“ and 


ſcarcely awaiting her reply, he darted 
from her, uttering ſtrange and unconnect- 
ed ſentences, that convinced her of the 


agitation of his mind, and what he ſuf- 


fered, —and he ſet out for La Salvetat, 
hardly allowing himſelf time to reſpire. 
Arriving there, the anſwers he' received 
tended to increaſe his diſtreſs; ſhe had 
been at M. de Barre's, and was to call 
again for the neceſſaries they had pur- 
chaſed for her, but ſhe had not returned, 
and 
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and they felt aſtoniſhingly ſhocked, as 
they dreaded ſome accident had befallen 
her.— Frantic with deſpair, he flew to the 
ſhop, where he firſt had ſeen her—there 
alſo ſhe had been, and gone.—Her not 
returning to M. de Barre's, made him na- 
4 turally ſuppoſe, that whatever accident 
had happened to her, it muſt be in that 
town, he therefore determined to make 
all poſſible inquiries, and deſcribed her 
very minutely to every perſon he thought 
capable of giving him any information, — 
but fruitleſs was every endeavour. 
_ Miſerable, beyond expreflion, at the 
repeated diſappointments he met with, 
he returned home, nearly deprived of 
reaſon. Madame de Belmont, who had 
awaited his arrival with extreme anniery, 
ſaw his diſtreſs, and dreaded to inquire.— 
A few minutes declared the fatal truth— 
ſhe was no where to be found! 
= How 
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"Uo ſhall I aiteblipt to deſcribe their 


feelings ?—Madame de Belmont was in- 


conſolable; — Alphonſo, as one diſtracted, 
pacing the room in agitations impoſſible 
to imagine. Hope flattered him, that as 


Adeline knew his houſe, the might find a 


means of letting him know what was be- 
come of her, as he judged it was an im- 


poſſibility for her to direct any one to the 
foreſt. Feeling himſelf ſomewhat relieved 


by the thought, he endeavoured to reaſon 
with Madame de Belmont, and beſought 
her not to yield her heart up a prey to 
deſpair; and while he attempted to con- 
ſole her, who was ſinking with accumu- 
lated grief and affliction, he wanted con- 
ſolation himſelf. 

When night advanced, he prevailed on 
her to let him attend her to the receſs, 
where he would remain with her all night, 
as he dreaded her being left alone.—In- 
different to . thing, Madame de 

Belmont 
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Belmont accepted his offer, and they re- 
turned to the foreſt of St. Amans. 
A night of reſtleſs anxiety ſucceeded : 

the time was ſpent in the bittereſt an- 
guiſh ;—unuſually long ſeemed every 
hour that paſſed ;—and every ruſtling 
ſound that echoed through the avenues of 
the receſs, flattered them with hopes it 
might be Adeline. —Vain was every hope! 
No Adeline bleſſed their longing and 

expecting cyes Morning brought with 
it new cares, and encreaſed their wretch- 
edneſs, when Alphonſo prevailed on Ma- 
dame de Belmont to return to his houſe, 
and accept a part of it, as the lonely ſitu- 
ation of the foreſt, without Adeline, 
muſt be inſupportable ;—and it was moſt 
likely that Adeline might direct to his 
houſe, or to their friends at La Salvetat, 
as it was impoſſible to deſcribe the intri- 

eate entrances to their dwelling. 

1 | Madame: 
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11 de ent with pro- 


found attention to his arguments, and 


accepted the propoſal of remaining at his 
houſe, eſpecially as he expreſſed himſelf 


reſolved to make a diligent ſearch for her 


through every province. She conſented 
to ſuperintend his dwelling in his ab- 


ſence ;—but, in caſe Adeline ſhould 


return to the receſs, they wrote a letter 
and left it on the table, directing her to 
fly to them, at the Baron de Semonville's. 
No ſooner did they return to his houſe, 
than calling his favourite, faithful ſervant 
| Euſtace, and collecting, haſtily, a change 
of neceſſaries, they ſet out on their ſearch, 


after bidding a friendly adieu to Madame 


de Belmont, who bleſt them as ſhe ſaw 
them depart. 


They rode about to various places for 


near three weeks, making diligent in- 


quiries, but without obtaining the moſt. 
trivial information, —He then diſpatched 


Euſtace 
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Euſtace to Madame de Belmont, to know 
if ſhe had received ahy intelligence, while 
he continued on to Paris to make in- 
quiries there; as alſo to call on the Count 


de Montmorenci, to learn if he had heard 


any thing of Elinor ; for, by the myſte- 


rious diſappearance of both Elinor and 
Adeline, it ſeemed as if the ſhaft of miſ- 
fortune was aimed at him alone ;—for, 


amidſt all the anxiety his heart laboured 


under, he could. not forget the ſad ſitua- 


tion of Elinor, whoſe diſtreſſes and a- 


larming abſence would often intrude on 

his mind. Euſtace was ordered to follow 5 

him there. 18 
Additional ſorrow preſſed on the feel- 


ing heart of Alphonſo; for no tidings 


could be heard of Elinor :—Her father 
had tried every means to acquire a know- 
ledge of her myſterious TY but hitherto 


| all efforts were vain. 


i ba Y Alphonso 
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Alphonſo alſo heard, when inquiring 
after the fate of the man, who now drew 
every one's attention, the miſerable De 
Caſtelle, that he till remained in priſon. 
That Cardinal Richelieu, the biſhop of 


Poictiers, a bigotted monk named Lac- 


tance, and many, very high in power, 


were among the moſt malignant of his 


enemies. That no ſooner had the cardi- 


nal come to Loudon, than Dampiere, 


(whoſe views had been defeated in his 


former cruel intents) conceived the hopes 


of ruining the object of his hate. He 
invited his eminence to the convent, 


declaring the nuns were ſtill poſſeſt, and, 
that by the powerful magic and villainy of 
de Caſtelle.— The cardinal, ambitious of 
his own unlimited ſway, and dreading, | 


leſt the uncommon abilities of de Caſtelle 
ſhould raiſe a rival in power equal to 
himſelf, ſecretly rejoiced that there was 


an opportunity of exerciſing his revenge 


ON 
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on the elegant, dignified, and amiable de 
Caſtelle, whom he feared, and whole be- 
haviour, in every ſituation, and in every 
occurrence of his life, had been marked 
by a moſt unſpotted character, which 
nothing but ſuch an infernal conſpiracy 
could have the power of tainting by ſecret 
accuſations. 

The nuns, by Dampiere's command, 
were ordered into the preſence of the 


Cardinal, and many others equally preju- 


diced ;—and again acted over thoſe horrid 
convulſions and diſtortions that had been 
practiſed on former occaſions, — The car- 
dinal put many queſtions, to them ; but 


all the anſwer obtained, was—© de Caſ- 
telle!“ © who makes you ſuffer thus?“ 
ſaid the cardinal. —& De Caſtelle !” was 


the reply from all, whoſe name was appa- 8 


rently pronounced unwillingly, and with 


difficulty and diſtraction. The cardival 


then deputed the * to exorciſe them, 


and 
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and phyſicians to examine into their 


ſtrange-repreſented diſorders; but aſto- 
niſhing as it may appear, every one fixed 
on was choſen from de Caſtelle's moſt in- 
veterate enemies; and vain was the in- 
terpoſition of friends to a combination 
that imperceptably encreaſed. 


The cardinal reported the ſtate of the 


convent to the King, who readily credited 
the repor. without allowing unprejudiced 
judges, to examine into the truth of the 
affair, and ſuffering his ſenſe to give way 
to the abſurdity of the ſtory, av the vil- 
lainy of thoſe accuſers, the ſanction” of 
the French government was given to an 
act of horror, that could not be excceded 


by the inquiſition. 
Leaving the unfortunate De Caſtelle, 


to the cruel deſtiny allotted him, I muſt re- 


turn to Madame de Belmont, who ſeemed 
marked out as a victim of continual dread 


ans alarms. 
Euſtace, 
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Euſtace, according to his maſter's or- 
der, went to Madame de Belmont; but 
ſhe hearing no news of Adeline, he re- 

turned to Paris, on the appointed day; 
and went, as Alphonſo had ordered, to 
the Count de Montmorenci.— The Count 
was much ſurprized that Euſtace had not 
ſeen his maſter, and rather wondered why 
Alphonſo ſhould diſappoint him, as he 
had appointed the preceding day to at- 
tend the Count on ſomething very parti- 
cular, —Euſtace then repaired to his maſ- 
ter's houſe in Paris, but the ſervants had 
not ſeen him ſince the day before, and 
believed he went to the Count de Mont- 
morenci's. 

Euſtace e to the Count's, ſup- 
poſing ſomething particular. had occurred 
that detained him ſomewhere ;-—but, as 
he had appointed Euſtace to be at the 
Count's at this hour, he ſtaid there, in 
momentary expectation of his arrival, and 

: waited 
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waited a conhderable time ; bat as he did 


not come, Euſtace quitted the Count's, 
and went to his maſter's houſe to await 
him there. | 


Two days elapſed and they heard no- 


thing of him.—Euftace then thought, in 
all probability, he might have diſcovered 
Adeline, and returned to St. Amans, 
with the pleaſing news to Madame de 
Belmont, or ſome particular buſineſs 
might have called him there. Unknowing 
how to act, he took leave of the Count, 
and on the following day repaired to ſeek 
his maſter at St. Amans. | 

It is impoſſible to expreſs Madame de 
Belmont's ſurprize, for ſhe had not ſeen 
him ſince the * he e with Eu- 
ſtace. 


Leaving the rn Madame de 


Belmont, lamenting the additional loſs of 


Alphonſo—1 will purſue him. 
, The 
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The evening he quitted the Count de 


Montmorenci's, a gentleman accoſted him, 
and aſked if he was not the Baron de Se- 
' monville :—Alphonſo replied in the affir- 
mative,—this gentleman ſeemed very in- 


telligent, be began converſing about his 
father, and many incidents, which made 


Alphonſo believe, he had been pretty well 
acquainted with his family, the evening 
being remarkably fine, Alphonſo walked 
ſome way, attending to the gentleman's 
converſation. ; "9 


Coming to the corner of a bye-part, he 


wiſhed Alphonſo a good night, and in- 


ſtantly diſappeared. —At that moment Al- 
phonſo was ſeized, and bound hand and 
foot, and his mouth covered ſo as to pre- 
vent him from making any kind of noiſe. 
—He ſoon found himſelf in a carriage, 
which drove away with amazing rapidity. 
He ſeemed to travel many hours, and 


when they uncloſed his eyes and mouth 


to 
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to take ſome refreſhment, bo perceived it 
was day, and that they were on a large 
common, remote from any habitation. 
After partaking of ſome refreſhments, of 
which he ſtood much in need; they again 
proceeded to bind his face—all reſiſtance 
was unneceflary, for four men of moſt 
ſtern and moroſe countenances where ſit- 
ting in the carriage with him. Submit- 
ting to their cruel power, they continued 
on their journey ſeveral hours longer, night 


came on, and the carriage ſtopped ſome 


time, and was relieved by another, into 
which he was removed, and they then 
continued their journey through the 
night, when he found the carriage ſud- 
denly ſtop, and he was lifted from it, and 
conveyed he knew not where. 


When he was firſt unbound, he found 


himſelf in a ſpacious hall, ſurrounded by 
| monks, in a black habit, in every part 
were crucifixes, and pictures taken from 
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| tefigious ſubjects. He ſcarce believed his 
eyes, for what had he to do with any 
| thing monaſtic? He certainly thought 
he had been ſeized by miſtake, and ex- 
preſſed himſelf to the ſurrounding fathers 
accordingly, but the ſcornful and exul ting 
monks ſullenly turned on cheir heels, and 
gave no anſwer. 

A moſt tormenting day wilted, and 
at night he was conducted down a ſteep 
deſcent, and ſecured in a miſerable cell. 
Here he had ſufficient room for reflection, 
for he could not form an idea of the cauſe 
of his ſcizure, nor what buſineſs a body 
of monks had to detain him.—AIl hopes 
of ſearching for Adeline were now at an 
end, for how was it poſſible for him to 
free himſelf from the rapacious claws of 
an abominable fraternity, whom, to his 
eoolleQion, he never had offended, 

What myſterious horrors_ hung over 
him, and enyeloped all that was dear, and, 
| al 
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all that he efloomed e he had an 
extreme friendſhip for Elinor de Mont- 
morenci, —and Adeline engroſſed every 


affection, —both were myſteriouſly torn 


from the arms of their friends—himſelf 
another victim; thought, in innumerat- 
ing his afflictions, ſeemed to loſe itſelf; 
and a temporary ſlumber for a few mo- 
ments robbed him of his miſerable ſenſa- 


tions. | 

He was rouſed from this momentary 
interval from deſpair, by the moſt affecting 
groans, which the ſtillneſs of the night 
aided to aſſail his ears more foreibly.— 


He liſtened, and thought he could not be 


deceived —Another groan, from a differ- 
ent quarter, again broke the aweful ſtill- 
neſs of the night ; the ſound was piteous 
and diſtreſſing, and ſeemed to iſſue faintly 
as from one nearly expiring. Can this 
be real?“ ſaid he, © or is it the error of 
in Hark —ſure that horrid 
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ſound could not be fancy. —A violent 
ſhriek iſſued from a part more near; it 
ſeemed to break from the boſom of one 


in excrutiating pain. 


cc Can this be the abode of any thing 


human?“ he exclaimed, © or is it dea- 
mons, bearing a human form ?—to what 


concentration of horrors has fate aſſigned 


me!” He ftarted—liſtened, and ſtill, at 


intervals, the moſt melancholy and diftreſ- 
fing groans, mingled with ſighs which 


ſeemed to proceed from many unfortunate 


objects, were uttered, which drew his 


thoughts from his own misfortunes, to 


attend to the miſery of others ; and his 
griefs were encreaſed 'by finding the cell 
ſo ſmall, that he had wot Juſt room to turn 
about. | 

In the morning prov:ſions were brought 


him for the day, by two of the fathers, 
the one, he imagined, was a check on the 
other. | 


He 
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He anxiouſly demanded the reaſon why 


he was ſecured in that horrid place; but 


the cruel and inſulting monks, gave no 
reply to his interrogations, and left him 
_ overwhelmed with deſpair, carefully fecur- 
ing the cell, as they departed, 7 
In this manner paſſed four miſerable 
days, and the nights as the former one. 
On the fifth day two monks came, with 


torches in their hands, and bade him fol- 
low. He gladly obeyed the ſummons, 
being ſtill willing to think he was ſeized 
by miſtake. They conducted him through 


the moſt terrifying and intricate windings ;. 
at length, aſcending a flight of irregular 
ſteps, he found himſelf in a few minutes in 
a ſpacious hall, where, in ſolemn ſtate, ſat 
a perſon, he was informed, was the, jrec- 
tor, ſurrounded by a numerous baud of 
black-friars. 7 7} 

With a firm and dauntleſs mind, he 
epped forward into the preſence. of this 
H3 demi- 


130 ADELINE c. JVLIAN 3 08, 


demi-god, who put many wenge interro- 
gations to him, ameng which the fol- 
lowing :— 
« What is your name ?” 
- « Alphonſo de Semonville ! 
“ Baron de Semonville ;-—-why omit 

naming who you are?“ 
That is my title,” rephedd Alphonſo. 
Right ”'—ſaid the director, exulting- 
ly, and in a haughty and imperious tone, 
Mou would endeavour to Ae us, 
we were miftaken.” 

« am ſtill inclined to xc you are 
miſtaken, 4 

What are your crimes?” 
& None l 

17 Here is a wretch !” replied the . 
reAgugith ſcorn :— has been all his life 
in the” world, amidſt its diffipation, its 
luxury, pride, intemperance, and all 
worldly paſfions ;—yet ſays he has no 


erimes immediately confefs. 
NN 


. 
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" "| never was > cabal upon to N a 


public confeſſion, faid Alphonſo, “ nor 


ſhall I now.“ 
Lou will be obliged.” 

« By what authority ?” 

« Mine !—hear me and tremble, 
mane,” 

Alphonſo ſurveyed him with ſilent con- 
tempt, as a wretch puffed up with pride 
and arrogance, but without. deigning a 
reply. | 
Put him to me torture we will 
obtain a confeſſion!“ ſaid the ſtern direc- 
tor.“ no crimes, a wretch!—no crimes ! 

« Of what am I accuſed ?”—Alphonſo 
demanded. 

] am not here to anſwer quetions— 
it is not allowed for you to aſk any.” -was 
the reply. 

«© That privilege,” faid Alphonſo, © F 


| imagined was only before the tribunal of 


the Inquiſition, or the Baſtille, —T do not 
T4: think 
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think I am before either; nor can believe 
any other can put me to the queſtion. —l 
therefore demand, who is my accuſer, 
and of what I ſtand accuſed ?” ? 
Jou are inſolent, and know not what 
power you ſtand againſt,“ replied the in- 
quirer, learn to reſpect my power, and 
revere my clemency,—mercy ſhall for this 
time prevail, —lead him back to his cell— 
by to-morrow he may recollect his crime, 
and then I expect a clear and unequivocal 
_ confeſſion, or he may depend on its being 
extorted from him,” 3 
Alphonſo, with an air of Aignity, turned 
from the arbitrary and inſulting director, 
and placidly reſigned himſelf to the hands 
of the monks, who conducted him to the 
| miſerable abode allotted him. | 
When alone, he ſtrove to recall every 
_ circumſtance of his paſt life to ſearch for 
a cauſe for his myſterious confinement ; 
but he knew not of any offence wherein 
| | he 
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he could be amenable to the laws of his 
country, much leſs to the monks. A 
night of extreme anxiety ſucceeded ; and 
before morning he reſigned himſelf up to 
that being, who alone knows the hearts of 
men, and truſting to his own innocence 
and integrity, awaited the arrival of the 
monks to re- conduct him into the preſence 


of his ſtern judge. 


by 
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V 1 HEN et ng 3 him, 2 ſecond 


time, the ſame interrogations. were put, 
and Alphonſo as reſolutely anſweredHhem, 

and demanded who was his accuſer, -as he 
fill inſiſted he knew himſelf guilty of no 
crime that the laws could take cognizance 


Put him to the torture!“ replied the 


director; © his crimes will then be 


known.” 

cc: ' I ſabmit, ” replied Alphonll + — vain 
is every oppoſition when my enemies ap- 
pear ſo numerous, —Vain is the aſſertion 


of an imocent man, when your cars and 


heart ſeem hardened to the voice of truth 
and fincerity But there is a merciful 
and juſt God above, to whom I appeal !— 
be cautious how you judge, lest that 
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God ſhould be as — to you,. as 
you are now to me,” 

Alphonſo then deliveted himſelf. into 
the hands of the monks, to be led to re- 
ceive his puniſhment ;—but, when about 
half way along the dreary vaults, a monk 
haſtfly followed, and ardered him to re- 


turn. 


Again brought into the Director's 8 pre- 
ſence, he ſaid,—* There is but one way 
of ſaving yourſelf, — tis this: immedi- 
ately enter holy orders; be one of our 
brethren, and the doom of torture is can- 
celled ;—it is only baſpended till you give 
your anſwer.” 

« I never had a thought or a wiſh to 
enter a monaſtic life ; therefore am not 
prepared with an anfwer—nor is it poſſible 
for me ſo inſtantaneouſly to determine. 
J muſt have time to conſider, ſaid Al- 
phono. 
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„ In two days I ſhall expect your re- 
ply—till then the doom of torture is ſuſ- 
pended ;—you know the terms—retire.” 

Alphonſo was again led from his pre- 
' ſence; but was rather ſurpriſed to find 
the place of his confinement changed; 
for, after being led down the firſt flight 
of ſteps, they turned to the leſt, and 
paſſed through ſeveral intricate cells and 
windings till they came to a large, gloomy 
arched paſſage at the extremity was a 
door that opened into the centre of a 
large vault, filled with coffins and other 
relics of death. An iron grating was 
raiſed, and they deſcended down more 
mouldering ſteps that led to another 
vault. This, he was told, was the place 
allotted him, till he choſe to conſent.— 
They then retreated, ſecuring the iron 
grate, and left him to muſe on his _—_ 
| deſtiny. | 
8 He 
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He had no means to view the extent 
of his priſon, as light was every where 
ſhut out, but what was admitted through 
the iron grate, which received its light 
from the ſmall windows that caſt a feeble 
gleam into the burying-place.—Anxious 
to catch a glance, he aſcended to the top 
of the ſteps, and with. eager gaze looked 
through that cell of horrors !—The dawp 
and noxious vapours of that diſmal place, 
nearly overcame him, and his heart 'ex- 
perienced a terror he had ever before been 
a ſtranger to. tor 
In about two hours, two other ſtern 
monks approached through the dreadful 
gloom, bringing him a ſcanty allowance of 
proviſions, and a lamp, which they told 
him, was to laſt till he appeared again 
before the Director, and left him, ſe- 
curing the grate as before. 
Alphonſo felt a gleam of joy at n 
| fight of the lamp.— He took it, as ſoon 
Bath | _ 
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as they were out of hearing, and examined 
every part of his wretched habitation, 
which was a. very large vaulted place, and 
his lamp caſt but a feeble ray on the ſur- 
rounding darkneſs ; the receſſes were nu- 
merous and deep, and every part ſtrongly 
ſecured, ſo that all hopes of efcaping were 
intirely out of the queſtion; for there 
was no other entrance to this abode of 
| horrors but by the way of the grate. 
As he was examining this cavern of 
deſpair, in one of the receſſes he difco- 


vered a ſmall roll of paper, which he 


_ eagerly ſeized, as every trifle relieved the 
agony of his ſoul.— Opening it, to his 
aſtoniſhment, he read the following lines, 
which were written with a pencil: 
Wboever enters this abode of miſery, 
darkneſs and deſpair, never leaves it, but 
to be led to torture or death; unleſs the 
Almighty permits the king of terrors to 
free their mortal part from the hands of 
= „ ew 
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choies abel and relentleſs peres üb — 


Edward de Valmont, has a fatal proof of 
it, by refuſing to enter their order, was 


condemned to this place; by ſtill refuſing, 
was called forth to fuffer inconceivable 


torture remanded back to bear a few 
days of lingering anguiſh, till it pleaſed 
them to give the final blow, —Take warn 

ing by Edward de Valmont !—Dampier is 
mercileſs/ and cruel ; when he ſeems moſt 
kind, he is more to be feared, and then 
his vengeance is moſt terrible!“ b 


« Damptere — Dampiere !“ exclaimed 


Alphonſo, as he concluded the wretched 
information the paper contamed, © was 
that ſtorn judge, Dampiere, whom the 

unfortuate Elinor fpoke of?—Oh, if 


that arrogant wretch is the ſame, tremble, _ 


De Caſtelle, for no mercy, no pity, no 
humanity inhabits his ſavage - breaſt ““ 
He put the paper in his pocket, and con- 
' tinued wandering about his diſmal priſon. 
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As he roturdeid. ru tho: nes; he 
thought he heard the footſteps of ſome 
one wandering in the vault above, and 
ſaw the glimpſe of ſomething move over 
| his head, when, turningſhis eyes, he per- 
ceived a. paper fall through the grate, and 
deſcend to the ground. Alphonſo ſet 
down his lamp, 'and-darted up the ſteps 
to ſee who it was, and, to his ſurpriſe, ; 
ſaw a monk gliding precipitately- through 
the, dark and dreary arches.—He watched 
him as long as his eyes could gaze, and 
till bis footſteps died away in ſilence; 
then turning to the ground, on which lay 
the paper, he haſtily opened, and greedily 
ene the contents Fol was. addrefſer 
to him. 11112 Or 
Done of the — whoſe "Ip is not 
ſo callous to every feeling of humanity as 
his fellows, ſhocked. to ſee you ſuffer with- 
out knowing for what, or by whom, takes 


* e. of 1 Jou, you are 
here 


THE MIDNfGHT HOUR. 161 


| here by order of the Count St. Julian 
Jour own heart is the beſt judge if you 
are guilty of any crime towards him,—. 
The Director is his kinſman, from whom 
you may expect no mercy :—lIf you have 
no particular diſlike to, a monaſtic -life, 
accept his offer ;—your refuſal will be. 
torture and death !—You are now in that 
priſon, where no one, that ever once en- 
tered, eſcaped !—God bleſs you! and 
receive your ſoul, if you ſhould ſuffer the 
puniſhments that will be inflicted on 
you : if your heart will permit you, com- 
ply—if not, father M—— will remember 
you in his oriſons.” . | 
© Then, death be” my choice * e 
ed Alphonſo, as he concluded the monks 
epiſtle; ! rather than be compelled to 
enter a fraternity I never liked, to re- 
nounce all I hold dear on earth! let me 
ſuffer extreme tortures, and the malice 
of ä 8 hate.—0 God! to thee 1 
call ;— 
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call; —forſake me not in s ils Aires, but 
endue my ſoul with fortitude in the trying 
moment, that ſooner or later muſt come, 
and, O fave me !—fave me !—merciful 
redeemer, from deſpair !” 

As Alphonſo uttered theſe words he 
daſhed himfelf with violence againſt the 
wall, at the farther end of his priſon in 
one of the receſſes where he had with- 
drawn himſelf to peruſe the ſcroll. As 
de fell againſt the wall in an agony not to 
be deſeribed, it, on a ſudden, gave way, 
and a part was open, nearly large enough 
for him to preſs his body through. 

He gazed on it with aſtoniſhment, ex- 
_ elaiming, © Heaven, for this mercy, be 
praiſed !—perhaps I may yet eſcape. —O 
grant the means!“ He ſoon removed ſome 
of the rubbiſh, and ſtepped through the 
cavity, leaving his lamp leſt it might be 
miſſed if any one ſhould paſs over the iron 
grate, and entered a large vault, where 
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one ſingle lamp, faintly glimmered in the 
ſocket, and caſt a feeble ray 3 the 
gloom. 

Alphonſo trembled as he advanced ; — 
« who. knows,“ ſaid he, © ſome other 
wretch, as miſerable. as myſelf, ſuffers 
alſo. The thought robbed him of his 
own ſorrows ;—he at that moment ſeemed: 
to feel none, but advanced towards the 
lamp, which ſtood at the front of a cell; 
on examining, he found the form of a 
female, to all appearance, newly dead. 
| Shocked at the piteous ſpectacle, he ſtart- 
ed, and exclaimed, “ Is it poſſible there 
ean be ſuch villainy in the world! ho 
many of our fellow-creatures lay pining 
with anguiſh, and dying with want and 
deſpair, while, in our own houſes, we 
little imagine human nature can be ſo 
vile to create ſuch ſufferings k—Miſcrable! 
unfortunate Here thou art bereft of 
life, while, in all probability, the hearts 
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of thy friends are looking. þ to d Know what 
is become of thee, if I may judge m 
the manner I was torn from mine.” — 
He pauſed;—again furveyed the pallid, 
woe-worn features of the deceaſed, and 
uttered a prayer for her ſoul's repoſe ;— 
then taking the lamp that ſtood before 
her, he proceeded on his way, in hopes 
to find fome means of eſcape, 1 
_ . Advancing. farther on, and turning an 
angle, a piteous groan, affailed: his ear, 
and; he ſtopped to liſten whence it pro- 
ceeded,—It was repeated. —Hark !” ſaid 
| Alphonſo,. another being, wretched as 
myſelf, pines in theſe vaults unpitied, and 
unknown. I will proceed, though 1 
have not the power of eſcaping, nor of 
giving relief to the unfortunate ;—yet the 
voice of one who pities our misfortunes, 
Siwes a trifling conſolation.“ | . 
He ſtepped. forward, and turning ano- 
ther angle, the feeble light of another 
lamp 
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lamp claimed his attention, at the ſame 
time, a groan of agony echoed through 
the vault. Alphonſo preſented himſelf 
- before the cell, his heart beating with con- 
vulſive emotion; and looking, obſerved 
another female in a cell juſt ſufficient to 
hold her in a ſitting attitude. She claſped 
her hands together as he approached, and 
the dreadful ſound of chains rattled through 
the priſon, —* is it poſſible that thou art 
Alphonſo ?”—exclaimed a voice, which 
ſeemed familiar to his ears. He raiſed his 
hand to his forehead, to look more mi- 
nutely, as ſhe knew his name. But what 
was his aſtoniſhment, to diſcover in the 
perſon of the ſufferer, Elinor de Mont- 
morenci, pale, wan, and exhauſted ; her 
emaciated frame could ſcarce ſupport the 
weight of chains, her cruel oppreſſors had 
doomed her to wear. The fight of Al- 
phonſo was too much for her to ſuſtain ; 
ſhe was near fainting, while Alphonſo in 
| | unuttcrable 
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unutterable anguiſh, raiſed his claſped 


hands to heaven, exclaiming,.—“ Graci- 


ous God !” how myſterious are thy ways! 


— do I really find Elinor de Montmorenci 
ſuffering in this manſion of miſery ?”—He 


immediately exerted his utmoſt abilities to 


reſtore her, but ſhe was too languid and 
feeble to be able to ſay any thing parti- 
cular. 1 0 | 

« I am a priſoner, Elinor,” ſaid Al- 


phonſo, © like yourſelf, doomed in two 


days, to ſuffer the torture; by accident, I 


Came into this vault, in hopes to ſeek the 
means of eſcape, if I ſucceed, you ſhall 


be the partner of my flight, —I will not 
deſpair Elinor, I feel revived fince I have 
ſeen you.” | 
« Ah! Alphonſo,” ſhe replied, caſting 
her languid eyes on him; what other ſen- 


cations can be felt in theſe abodes of hor- 


ror, where death and LT; reign ſu- 
preme.” 
| 66 Oh ad 
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C oOh!“ ſaid Alphonſo, e let hope once. 
more be cheriſhed ; if I ſucceed, tis well; 
it not, ſtill will I return to you, if only 


to bid an eternal adieu.“ 


He then left her, and turning the an- 


gles, paſſed by the dead victim, that he 
firſt ſaw,—then looked into his own cell, 
where his lamp ftill burnt unmoleſted. 
He purſued his courſe through gloomy 
aiſles and miſerable caverns, in which the 
cells of the wretched victims of monaſtic 
oppreſſion, preſented themſelves, though 
he could not perceive they were occupied. 
In his way he ſtumbled over ſomething, 
which ſtooping for, proved to be a large 
iron bolt, —“ it may be ſerviceable,” ſaid 
Alphonſo, — I will not reje& any thing,” 

—he then came to a flight of ſteps, which 
aſcending, he found himfelf in another 
vault; at the extremity, he came to a 
ſmall door, in many places decayed, look- 
ing * he perceived it led into a 
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paſſage, at the end of which, — ap 
peared. 

With ſmall aificuly, he wrenched the 
ſtaples that held the bolts, as they were 
locked down, and the door opened freely 
into the paſſage. a 
Hlated at his ſuccefs, he left the lamp, 
and proceeded to the ex tremity ; the aper- 
ture that let in the light, proved to be a 
breach in the wall, that looked into an 
open field, it was much decayed, and the 
cement was mouldering away. 

He eaſily moved ſome of the ſtones and 
rubbiſh Hope, gave him firength and 
courage beyond his natural abilities, In 
about two hours, he had removed ſuffi- 

cient to allow his body to paſs. ; 
The ſhades of night fell faſt before he 
left his work, and the ſtars began to deck 
the ſerene firmament. Falling on his 
knees, he implored the aſſiſtance of hea- 
ven to favour his eſcape, and prayed fer- 

Se vently 
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vently that no accident might oppoſe it. 
He felt relieved, his mind reſumed its for- 


titude, hope once more fluttered in his 


breaſt, and he looked with rapture on the 


chaſm in the wall, that ſeemed to promiſe 


to lead him to liberty and life. 

His thoughts now reverted to Elinor, 
whom he wiſhed to make the partner of 
his flight: — the greateſt difficulty ſeemed 


to him, the removal of her chains. Snatch- 


ing up his bolt, with firmneſs and intre- 
pidity, he darted through the vaults, till 
he reached the cell of Elinor. 

Lou are returned!“ ſighed Elinor, 


% Oh! my fears | there is no poſſibility of 


eſcaping theſe caverns of wretchedneſs : 


we muſt linger in deſpair, till the icy hand 


of death, frees us from the oppreſſion of 
our tyrants.” “ Baniſh deſpair,” replied 
Alphonſo, I am bleſt with the means of 
* — only returned for you.“ 
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Without awaiting a reply, he orpopeded 
to unfix the fetters that bound her hands, 
| but the taſk was too difficult without pro- 
per inſtruments his heart fickened at the 

thought of leaving her, and his ſpirits be- 
gan to give way. At length, he examined 

the ring in the wall, that ſecured the chain 
—his bolt was here of ſervice; with a 

force almoſt ſupernatural he wrenched it 
from its faſtening, and Elinor was releaſed. 

- But a new difficulty preſented itſelf, for 

Elinor had continued fo long in one poſ- 

ture, ſo long had been deprived of proper 

nouriſhment and air, that ſhe had not 

| power to ſtep one foot before the other. 

- Alphonſo lifted her into the centre of 

the cavern, and being unable to remove 
te fetters that encircled her wriſts and 

' waiſt, he wound them round her body, 

and bound her robe between them, to 
ſtifle their ſound. He then carried her 

more dead than alive, along the vaults— 

| Abe 
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the en of liberty, and the freſhneſs 


of the air, .as they advanced- towards the 
_ chaſm, was too powerful for her feeble 


frame to contend with, and ſhe fainted in 


his arms. | 
Alphonſo's feelings were now arrived to 
a pitch of phrenzy.—The proſpect of li- 
berty ſo near, the impediment fo diſtreſ- 
ſing : to increaſe his terror; he fancied he 
heard a door clap too with violence, and 


the dread of being purſued, added to his 


emotions. Fortunately, he now was near 


the aperture, and he placed Elinor in an 
attitude, ſo that he could draw her through, ; 


He then ſtepped through himſelf, and re- 
leaſing Elinor from her fituation, removed 
her by the light of the moon, which 
ſhone with uncommon brilliancy, to a 


hedge near by, where, exerting every effort 


for her recovery, he at length ſucceeded. 
After ſitting a ſhort time to reſt them- 
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bling and exhauſted r to enable her 
to ſtep a few paces, but his fears leſt they 


| ſhould be perceived, and Elinor's chains, 


, continuing to chink, induced him to take 


her once more in his arms ;—fear gave 
new ſtrength, and he conveyed her a con- 
ſiderable way towards a town that appear- 
ed at a diſtance; then leaving Elinor 
under a tree by the road fide, juſt ſkreen- 
ed by the ſurrounding buſhes, he haſtily 
proceeded to the town, where, at the firſt 
inn, he procured a poſt carriage, and to 

his ſurpriſe, found this town to be Lou- 
dun, many miles diſtant from his own 
dwelling at St. Amans, | 

The carriage being ready, which was 
to convey them to Mirebeau, and being g 
in extreme haſte, ſo that he could not ſtop 
to take refreſhment, but he took with him 
ſome wine and cakes, that Elinor might 
partake of.— He ſoon came to the place 
where he had left . to find her 
ſtill 
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ſtill fafe—as alſo much revived by the air; 
he lifted her into the carriage, and it in- 
ſtantly drove away. 

% How much I am obliged to you,” 
ſaid Elinor: “ but for you, Alphonſo, my 
miſeries would have ended, but with life. 

I am ſure, I have reaſon to thank you and 
pray for you, as long as I live, and ſhall 
ever revere you as my guardian angel.— 
Bleſſed be providence for our eſcape ; de- 
ſpair had nearly overcome me, and hope 
had ſcarce power to reanimatc my breaſt, 
ſo long and Painful have been my ſuffer- 
ings.” 
Let us hope, d Alphonſo, 5 
may be ſo fortunate to reach a place of 
ſafety, before our flight is diſcoyered, for 
I really dread a purſuit ; it is not ſo eaſy 
to elude the vigilance of theſe monaſtic 
_ tyrants, but I will truſt to the Almighty 
for a continuation of that ee we 
have ſo happily experienced. . 
1 1 
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Elinor now took a little wine, and eat 
ſparingly of fome cake he had provided : 
her ſpirits became more cheerful, but 
want of proper nouriſhment, had been 
familiar to Elinor ſo long, that ſhe was 
fearful of partaking the offered refreſh- 
OR OT 535 
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Trey proceeded faſt on their journey, 
and as they drew near the place of' their 
deſtination, new difficulties brought new 
fears. Elinor was ſtill in chains, nor had 
Alphonſo the means of releaſing her, 
every effort he had tried, but in vain.—To 
appear thus before any one, would make 
them imagine ſhe was ſome criminal 
eſcaped, and ſhe might be ſeized accord- 
ingly, and all their flattering dreams of 
ſafety vaniſhed into air.—Or ſhould any 
one ſuppoſe ſhe had quitted a convent, 
the dread of offending the clergy had 
ſuch power on the minds of the people, 
that it was impoſlible to hope any one 


would be ſo daring to conceal her, but 


that infant notice would be ſent to every 
convent round. 
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Unable to determine how to act, the 
carriage, before they were aware of it, 
ſtopped at the door of the inn, and Eli- 
nor, overcome with terror for her own 
and Alphonſo's ſafety, was lifted almoſt 
ſenſeleſs from the carriage, and conveyed 
into a room, which was 8855 for their 
reception. a 
The hour of Sideieh bed ſtruck, and 
the houſe was being ſhut up, —but hear- 
ing the ſound of chains, ſeveral of the 
people of the inn, ran into the room to 
ſee what was the matter the maſter of 
the houſe among them. „ 
Alphonſo was hurt at their obſervations, 
but conſcious innocence. gave him cou- 
rage, and he thought it beſt to declare the 
truth, leſt they might conjecture wrong- 
fully. You ſee before you,“ ſaid Al- 
phonſo, a wretched victim of monaſtic 
_ eruelty,—by miracle I have releaſed her, 
and hope to reſtore her to the arms of 
| | 1 


_— 
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her father, from 1 to 5 88 torn 
now three months, and confined in a 
dungeon of horrors, deprived of light, | 
and dying for want,—It is Elinor e 
Montmorenci, whoſe myſterious loſs, no ? 
doubt, you are acquainted with, as the. 


numberleſs advertiſements and rewards = 
offered by the Count, her father, to any þ 
perſon that would W her, muſt be 4 
freſh to your memory.” | 
Elinor began to revive every one "I 


preſent ſeemed to pity her ;—and all ac- 
| knowledged they had heard of her loſs, | 
and the large rewards + had 
ſpoken of 

Proper inſtruments were then brought 
in, and Elinor was ſoon freed from the 
burthen of her fetters ;—every one looked 
on her with ſurpriſe, and ſeemed aſſiduous 
to give her every aſſiſtance her miſerable 
fituation required. 

Alphonſo then requeſted ſhe would re- 
tire to reſt a few hours, as ſhe ſtood in great 
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need of ſuch refreſhment, and ordered a 


carriage to be ready at a very early hour. 
© Alphonſo ſaw. her ſafe to her chamber, 
and then returned, reſolved to fit up the 
_ remainder of the night, leſt any accident 
"ſhould diſcover the road they had taken ; 
and, if purſned, he determined to fell 
his life dearly rather than fall into the 
bands of the monks again. —His dread 
was principally in the poſt-boy ; and Al- 
phonfo was happy when he found the lad 
did not mean to return till morning, and 
ſoon after ſaw him retire to go to bed. 
The houſe was eloſed for the night, and . 
the landlord, rather anxious to know a 
little more particularly, ſat talking the 
_ remainder of the night with Alphonſo. 
He ſeemed nach affected with AJ- 
phonſo's narrative ;—his countenance 
could ill conceal the grief that apparently 
laboured at his heart !—At length, he 
ſaid, © Sir, I have reaſon to wiſh the 
ge whole 
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whole body of monks extirminated from 
the face of the earth; they have made 


me miſerable; and though the time has 


now been paſt ſome years, yet T feel, 


many a time, an aching heart. — By their 


abominable arts I loſt my only daughter, 
who was a very great comfort to me; 
poor girl !—Her mind moſt powerfully 
gave way to what they dictated, being, 
J may ſay, too rigidly religious. One 
day, I miſſed my daughter, and wonder- 
ed at her exceeding the hour ſhe propoſed 
being at home. A gentleman had been 


at my houſe a day or two, —him I miſſed 


alſo, neither returned all night, and my 
trouble I need not deſcribe. 

„ T did the gentleman much wrong in 
my heart; for I really fancied he had 
deluded the girl away ;—and when he 


returned in the morning, I was very 


much enraged, and charged him with 


taking my daughter away, as ſhe had 


not returned all night!  _- 


I 0 «© He 
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5 IR He was much ſurpriſed, and ſeemed 
greatly affected at ſomething, which ap- 
parently cauſed wg great uneaſineſs ; at 
length, he ſaid, “ Sir, I have ſomething | 
that troubles me extremely, and your 
charge affects me much I really know 
nothing of your daughter; and when I 
have informed you where I have paſſed 
the night, and what I ve ſeen, I hope 
you will be ſatisfied.” —He ow 8 
ceeded— 5 N 
el went from here to the church be- 
longing to the monaſtery of the Fran- 
eiſcans, and went into a confefſional, 
being defirous to confeſs; I fell aſleep, 
and by that means was ſhut into the 
church.—I waked about midnight, ſur- 
priſed to find myſelf there, but ſoon re- 
collected where I was, and reconciled 
myſelf to ſtay till the church was wu in 
the morning for ſervice. 
A ſudden gleam of, licht urteil 
through the aiſles, which made me 
anxious 


\ 
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anxious to ſee what it was, and looking 
through one of the holes of the box, I 


ſaw a monk, very much muffled up, 
carrying a large torch :—he advanced up 
the aiſle till he came near the altar, — 


there he ſtooped down, and drew away a 
large ſtone, then retired a ſhort diſtance, 
holding his torch up, and ſeemed in 
great expectation. . 

The fight alarmed me !—I fat filent 
as death, left I ſhould be heard. In a 


few moments two monks advanced up the 


aiſle, leading a woman much wrapped up, 


with a bandage over her eyes; — they led 
her over this hole, and ſhe inſtantly drop- 


' ped through and diſappeared, without 


having an idea, I imagine, where they 


were going to conduct her, or that ſhe 
was leading to certain death; for ſuch, I 
verily believe, was her fate. They then 


replaced the ſtone, and the three monks 


walked away together. 
„ | « J 
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I Qwas too much alarmed for my own 
ſafety to ſpeak ; for I thoughtt they would 
put me to death with as little remorſe, as 
they, to all appearance, had the woman, 
if they diſcovered any one there who had 
ſeen their actions, to prevent being ex- 
poſed ; ſo I ſat ſtill till morning, and 
when the ſervice was ended, I mixed 
with the crowd, and walked hither.— 
This is what makes me uneaſy, and I f 
therefore requeſt you will ſend for a ma- 
giſtrate, that I may make er 
thereof. Te! #71 
4 5 The . e but you 
will, perhaps, think it ſtrange, that they 
ſeem unwilling to hear of the monks evil 
| deeds, and are fearful of accuſing theſe 
wretches ; wherefore many go unpuniſhed, 
_ whoſe guilt merits every ſeverity, and 
which they fo laviſhly beſtow on 
others. The gentleman's depoſition was 
taken down, and the monks were to be 
examined. 
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_ examined, —T went with him in the af- 
ternoon, when all the monks were af- 
ſembled.—The gentleman pointed to the 
ſtone, which he declared, upon oath, he 
had ſeen removed. The magiſtrate or- 
dered it to be removed, — when, O 
dreadful fight; the firſt object that pre- 
ſented itſelf, was my daughter dead in 
a pit beneath! amidſt many other fe- 
males, alſo dead but none ſeemed to 
have ſuffered ſo recently as my poor 
girl. — The whole place was in a conſter- 
nation the gentleman endeavoured to 
recolle& the figures of the monks, but 
was unable to fix on the guilty. ones, as 
they were ſo wrapped up when he ſaw 
them the night hefore, that he could not 
aſcertain them. - | 
« My poor girl was lifted from the pit, 
| and, O! ſhocking thought! was found 
to be with child! Now, as ſhe confeſſed 
to only two particular monks, with whoſe 
's - names 
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names I was perfectly unacquainted, I 
imagined them to be the ſeducers of my 
unhappy, miſguided girl and, fearful 
of their crime being known endeavoured 
to conceal it by her death! but as there 
was no proof by whom this horrid deed 
was done, they threatened me with every 
ML if I ever dare mention the affair, or 
caſt a ſtigma on their order, which in- 
duced me, ſoon after, to move from Ca- 
ſaubon to this place. The gentleman 
who made the diſcovery was obliged to - 
fly, dreading they would wreak their 
- vengeance on him ;—and I could receive 
no redreſs as they keep the people in ſo 
much awe that every one dreads to offend 
them ;—and whatever they are pleaſed to 
ſay, muſt be implicitly believed.“ 
Alphonſo was ſhocked at this tale of 
horror, and declared, he thought there 
was leſs religion in thoſe houſes of devo- 
oy ny than in the world : at large; every 
| thing 
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thing he had "ara witneſs to there con- 
vinced him his ideas were juſt, 

By the time the landlord had finiſhed 
the recital of the melancholy fate of his 
daughter, they were informed the chaiſe 
Was getting ready, —breakfaſt was ſerved 
in, and Elinor made her appearance re- 


freſhed by a ſhort repoſe, and comfortable 
from the aſſiſtance of water, of which ſhe 


had not known the uſe of ſome weeks, 
When ready to leave the inn, Alphonſo 
intreated, that, in caſe they ſhould be 
purſued, the landlord would be ſo kind to 


ſay, he knew not what road they had 


taken,—a requeſt almoſt unneceflary, for 
he ſeemed to feel much for Elinor, and 


heartily wiſhed them ſafe beyond the 


reach of their enemies. Alphonſo care- 
fully packed up the chains in which he 
found Elinor, to convey them to the 
Count de Montmorenci. 


CHAp. 


* — — — * 


” ——_ 
oo : — — ww — 
n h 


re ESI we >. . 


% 
— 
2 ny w_ 


Sy Wn vat c. _ 


P 
* 3 5 


—— ne 


1 . 
— — ie 


- 1 ” _ —— 
* —_ . \ — 
ꝙ6ͤ—2uäͤ - mots ne ou 


as * 
% 
—̃ — — 2 — 7 
— — == — — - "2 ** . 


2 — — —— 


— 1 
— 


— : _ ” A 
Pr 


4 Ay — — Y 
F bref Wk a. 


—— — 
2 
. ; _ 
TEST. . 


— — 
— — 
1 


3 


2 


180 ADELINE ST, IVULIAN; OR, | 


C H AP, XII 


Ox CE more ſeated, and purſuing thels | 


journey, Elinor made ſome i inquiries con- 


cerning her huſband, as, during her con- 
finement at the convent, it was impoſſible 


for her to know any thing. Alphonſo 


informed her of all he knew prior to his 


ſeizure; but that, ſo powerful were his 


accuſers, it was much to be feared he 


would ſuffer thereby, for he had heard 


he was removed from the caſtle of An- 


gers, to a priſon in Loudun.—Elinor re- 


plied, © ſhe had taught her heart to expect 


the worſt, and hoped heaven would en- 


due her with fortitude to bear with re- 


ſignation every ill that might happen.” — 
Various converſations of De Caſtelle's af- 


fairs took up the time till they arrived at 
5 the 
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the inn, where they were to change car- 
riages. 


Eager to oy 1 8 ſtaid 


but while the horſes were putting to; 
partaking of a ſlight repaſt, they again 
ſeated themſelves and drove off. 


They travelled very faſt, and reached 


Uzerches late that night, where they ſlept: 


Elinor enjoyed a comfortable repoſe; the 


fatigue of the day threw her into a pro- 
found ſleep, which lafted till the ſer- 


vant went to inform her, the gentleman 


was juſt going to breakfaſt. 


Elinor did not keep Alphonſo long 


waiting, and he was pleaſed to ſee her 


look refreſhed by her night's reſt. They 


then recommenced their journey, and 
continued till about four o'clock in the 
afternoon, when Alphonſo found they 
were about two miles diſtant from his 
own habitation, and they quitted the car- 


riage, from whence, be thought it moſt 


prudent 
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prudent to walk, as bs wiſhed every trace 
of them might be loſt there. 


Directing his courſe towards the foreſt, 


that they might avoid the road, as the 
habit and appearance of both were ſuffi- 
cient to create aſtoniſhment in the eye of 


every obſerver, Elinor being a little re- 
covered by air and proper refreſhments, 
and a brilliant ray of hope darting into 
her ſoul, made her ſtep forward, with a 
cheerfulneſs he could ſcarce expect from 
the languid and relaxed ſtate ſhe was in: 

And Alphonſo” 5 heart, as he drew nearer 


his dwelling, beat with eager-emotion in 
the expectation that Adeline was there, 


or that Madame de Belmont had received 


intelligence from her. For the firſt time 


he mentioned her, and her unfortunate 
fituation, and alarming diſappearance, to 


Elinor, who kindly participated in his 
_ anxiety for her ſake. 


— 


While 
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While converſing, a viſta of the foreſt 


breaking on their ſight, Alphonſo's villa 
appeared: joyful was the proſpect, and 


they put forth a prayer that no accident 


might interfere to hinder their ſafe ar- 
rival, 


Madame de Belmont aw vhs: 
approach, and darted forth to meet them, 
ſuppoſing it to be Adeline, and ſeemed 


hurt at the diſappointment ;-—while Al- 


phonſo eagerly inquired for her, but to 
his unſpeakable grief, he learnt ſhe had 


not been heard of. 
He entered his houſe, but his heart 


; fckened, for there was no Adeline to re- 


ceive wa; Madame de Belmont was 


much hurt at his appearance—he retired 


to change his dreſs, and requeſted Ma- 


dame de Belmont would favour Elinor de 


Montmorenci, (of whoſe myſterious loſs, 
the had heard Alphonſo ſpeak, prior to 
Adeline's being | torn from them,) with a 

change 
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change of apparel. Madame de Belmont's 
anxiety, to know what had happened to 


him, was much encreaſed, but he did not 


keep her long in ſuſpenſe. 
Alphonſo ſoon returned to her, his mind 


being filled with apprehenſions for his ſafe- 


ty; and judged, that as the monks knew 
his name, it was alſo very likely they ſhould 
ſeek his abode, when they came to mils 


him; and therefore, trace him to St. 
Amans. This idea made him think it un- 


ſafe to continue at his own dwelling. He 
| haſtily ran over his conjectures to Madame 


de Belmont, and convinced of the neceſ- 


ſity of his removal, thought that the cave 
in the foreſt would allow him a ſafe re- 
treat, till the malice of his enemies Was 


ſubſided. 
N hurry he had been in, and bis ex- 


ertions to attain liberty for himſelf and 


Elinor, had made him forget the papers 


found in bis priſon— but now he had lei- 


Ture 


2 


Julian, to make iam chis enemy. Madame 
de Belmont was aſtoniſhed at the name, 


but as he had no time to loſe, he begged 
ſhe would attend him and Elinor to the | 


cave, where he would give her an exact 
account of his ſuiterings, as he deſigned 
to conceal Elinor there, till the Count de 


Montmorenci fhould be mack acquainted, 


with his daughter's ſaſety. 
Elinor appeared, and looked quite an 
altered being to what the was.—They all 


repaired to the receſs.— Madame de Bel- 


mont could not refrain tears as ſhe enter- 


ed, remembering her Adeline, and Al- 


phonſo felt the moſt poignant anguiſh, 


when he recollected how many happy hours 


he had paſſed with her there. 

Having ſeated themſelves, Alphonſo 
gave a full account of his ſeizure, and 
every cireumſtance that had occurred fince 
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ſure to think, and comple not- conceive 
what he had ever done to the Count St. 
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be departed from his own houſe, in ſearch 
of Adeline :—of his miraculous diſcovery 
of Elinor, and their h&ppy eſcape. Ma- 
dame de Belmont was aſtoniſhed. —With 


lifted hands, ſhe bleſſed the Almighty for 


his ſafety and return; and was charmed to 


think the receſs was ftill ready to afford 
him ſhelter, as ſhe judged it dangerous to 
remain at his own houſe. Elinor's aſtoniſh- 
ment was equal to Madame de Belmont's, 
for the hurry they had been in, and the 
_ dread of purſuit, had taken from them; 

all thoughts of talking of . they had 
ſuffered. | 

_ Alphonſo and Madame de Belmont - 
were now anxious to know how Elinor 
came to be detained ho immediately 
informed them. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


71 Was, f faid 1 da with 
ſome ladies of my acquaintance one even- 
ing, when a woman accoſted me, and 
entreated to ſpeak to me: l ſtepped aſide, 
and ſhe begged I would not be alarmed, 
but that my father deſired I would come 
to him immediately, as he was taken very 
ill, at a houſe, about half a mile from 
Paris, and that he had ſent the gentle- 
man's coach, where he was, to fetch me, 
that I might be there the ſooner. 

* Alarmed, to the greateſt degree for my 
father's ſafety, who I knew was troubled 
with fits, I ſcrupled not to follow, and 
entered the carriage with the woman.—A 
man was: fitting there, who ſpoke not a 
ſyllable, but fat ſullen. I began to be 
ſurpriſed, —but not knowing but the car- 
VOL, I. 1 riage 


4 


194 ADELINE sT. JULTAN 2 OR, 

riage might have been ſent for ſome one 
elſe, I endeavoured to ſuppreſs my fears, 
which ſeemed to diſſipate, as the carriage 


ſtopped at a houſe, about the diſtance the 


woman had informed me. 


The coach door was opened, 1 ſhe 


Neppod:out.—1 was preparing to follow, 
when the man took hold of my robe, and 
faid,— ſtop madam.” 

Me For what fir?“ 
15 The Count is not l 35 your 


7 arrival ; your ſudden entrance , increaſe 
his diſorder.” 


„ While he was cs. hn. men 


_ ruſhed out of the houſe, and jumped into 


the cargiage, making me fit down.—4 I 


am going to my father, gentlemen,” faid 


I,. —“ I beg you let me paſs.” 


8 Your father is at Paris,” replied one 


of them, in a terrifying tone of voice, 


and you are our priſoner.” —Priſoner !” 


I exciaimed, “ «I know. of no offence 
; that 
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that any one can dare to accuſe me f 
J infiſt on getting out of the coach.” 


£ Sit ſtill,” replied the wretch,—© or 


you will be forced, and if you dare to 

breath an accent of n your life ſhall 

anſwer it.“ 

« Terrified to death at a found ſo full of 

horror, I was filent ; but, at times, conti- 
nued to implore their mercy, but neither 

tears, - prayers, or threats, were of any 


avail. We drove on rapidly for many 


hours, and reſted under a woody part to 
take refreſhment, We had not ſtayed 
long, before another carriage came up, 
and we moved into it.—I caſt my eyes 


around, as they lifted me from it, but ſaw 


no means of eſcape, and day was juſt break- 


ing. We then continued. on our journey 
till ſun-ſet, when another change awaited 
us on a common, remote, to all appear - 


ance, from any habitation, 


x2 _- 


| | 
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6c We purſued our journey, and at length 


f 


«ſtopped at the portal of a convent, ſoon. 


after the matin bell had rung, which we 


heard at a diſtance, and the impreſſion the 
external of that place made on. my mind, 
ean never be eraſed. 

« was ſhewn into a large room, there 


to wait till matins were finiſhed.—I then 


was conducted into the preſence of the =. 
perior, who was ſitting to receive me. Her 
manner was haughty in the extreme, with 
a ſupercilious ſmile and accent, ſhe ſaid. 
& Elinor de Montmorenci is arrived at 
laſt. you have given a deal of trouble“ 
I never knew that my preſence here 
was neceflary,” I replied, * nor can I think. 

it is now.“ $2 
«Your 8 very 10 but you 
2 no right to exerciſe them,“ ſaid ſhe, 
from her chair, with an air of dig- 


it, and walked away, followed by a re- 


tinue 
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- tinue of nuns, leaving me to the care of 
four elderly nuns, who ſoon led me to the 
cell deſigned for me. 

1 had no reaſon to complain of thee 
rigour for a few days—but abhorred the 
idea of being in a convent. The firſt time 
the Abbeſs deigned to take notice. of me, 


was about four days after, as we returned 


from Chapel, when ſhe ſaid, © I ſhall aſk 
our Director's. opinion, for I do not think 
it proper, that one who deals with ſorce- 


rers, that are guilty of abominable crimes, 


ſhould be permitted to profane our altar.” 


_ « could not imagine this diſcourſe was 


directed to me; however, in the end, it 
proved ſo, for ſhe commanded me into 


ber preſence ; but, as I approached, ſhe 


ſaid,.—“ Satan keep thy diſtance,—it is 
not in my power to call thee by a name 


vile cnough ; ;—confels that thou aſſociates | 


with magicians demons, and thoſe who 
propane the ſacred rites of our religion.” 


* & Aſtoniſhed 


. 
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Aſtoniſhed that ſhe ſhould addreſs herſelf 
to me, in ſo ſtrange a manner, Tat length 
replied, —© I know no one guilty of the 
crimes you mention, the integrity and 
innocence of my own heart, can bear 
teſtimony to a conduct irreproachable.“ 
Jou have liſtened to flories of love 
from one of the church, which is prohi- 
bited you know.? 
te"; Me ! 8 : 
* You Bare been known to piey, — 
you call his misfortunes, and hoped he 
might obtain pardon.—Doth not your 
_ conſcience accuſe you of erimes like 
theſe? *— | g 
* was filent, . a ſudden idea fluſhed 
on my mind, that ſhe alluded to De Caſ- 


telle, but ! imagining it an utter impoſſibi- 


lity, for any one to have the ſmalleſt con- 
ception of my having any knowledge of 
him. — Again ſhe ſpoke, and demanded a 
reply.—1 anſwered— — „ TE 
ES. | ce The 


© The ſtrange crimes 178 are pleaſed 


to accuſe me of, I muſt confeſs, aftoniſhes 


me, and I cannot believe you have any 
right to put ſuch queſtions to me. know 
of no creature on earth who is a ſorcerer, 


or deals with demons.—I reyere our ſa- 


cred religion, and really think you have 


been misinformed. . Let the perſon. who | 
accuſes me appear, that I may know to 


whom I am indebted, for tte malicious 
aſperſions.” „ 1021 al Dri Bb 
* audacious Wi : 9 clan 


the Abbeſs ;—* How hardened in gült 


and wickedneſs, but do not expect, by an- 


ſwering thus evaſively, that your erimes, 


will go unpuniſhed.” i, ONT 
« As ſhefiniſhed Cakes the Director 


made his appearance ; to whom ſhe very 


minutely related the arrogance of my be- 


| hayiour,—He was pleaſed to put many in- 


terrogations to me; ſometimes declaring 
my: anſwers. were evaſive, and ſometimes ; 
K 4 ſeem- 


Dag 


k 
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Semih inclined: to believe me ; but not 


finding me confeſs my criminality, he or- 


dered me to cloſe confinement, till Tchoſe 


to make a clear and candid confeſſion. 
« For ſeveral ſueceeding days, I was 


brought into their preſence to undergo 
examinations, and reply to charges which 
my feelings were ſhocked to liſten to. All 
which *tended to convince me that it was 


their intention to extort from me, various 
charges againſt De Caſtelle, and to force. 
me to be an' inſtrument of accuſation, 


anda powerful witneſs againſt that unfor- 
tunate man, whenever occaſion offered to 
exerciſe their malice. | 


« Good God | what were my ſenſations 


at that cruel period, beſat with enemies; 
innocence itſelf could not ſupport the 


ſhock: of being thus accuſed.— I acknow- 


jedged that if the perſon alluded to was 
De Caſtelle, I had ſaid, I was ſorry for 


him, and hoped he might obtain pardon, 
15 „ nor 


% 
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nor could I charge my conſcience with a 
crime in ſo wiſhing.” „„ 
« And why was you ſorry?“ Kernl 
interrogated the director. 
e Becauſe the ſtory of his troubles was 
ſpoken of, by who either viſited my fa- 
ther's, or in whatever company I hap- 
pened to viſit ;—it you have any know- 
ledge of what paſſes beyond theſe walls, 
| you muſt know, that M. de Caſtelle's 

can is the general topic of converſa- 
tion.” 

And what other cauſe ?” 

I had been always taught to re- 
vere the man whoſe preaching was ap- 
proved by every perſon who had ever 

heard him ;—and, while at church, have 
paid attention to the reaſonable and reli- 
gious diſcourſe he uttered there. —If this 

ſhould be a crime, how many hundreds 

are as guilty ?” . 

* 8 « And 
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2 And his enllenerieg; no doubt, were 
agreeable to you?“ 

I never heard any one aſperſe his 
character in this manner, —or, if 1 had, 
what was it to me !” 

„ Wretch !” he exclaimed, . inſtantly 
confeſs your knowledge of his having 
made love to various females, yourfe}f 
among the number, or the moſt unheard- 
of tortures ſhall wring it from you!“ 
This threat, which I had not a doubt 
but they would put in execution, ſtruck 
chillingly to my heart II turned pale. 
I trembled with agony ; nor had I power 

to articulate one ſyllable; but, ſinking with 

terror, leaned for ſupport againſt a co- 
lumn, till the ſtern command of the di- 
rector, (who proved to be that abominable 
and cruel Dampiere, the inveterate ememy 
of De Caſtelle) awakened every dormant 
feeling of my ſoul !—He judged me guil- 
ty, and condemned me to ſuffer innu- 
merable 
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merable hardſhips no ſooner. was his 
' harſh decree promulgated, than the nuns 
offered me every indignity and inſul:. 
calling me by every horrid name that 
malice could invent. | 
« J was led to a miſerable cell under 
ground, where I paſſed a night of intel-- 
lectual torture, —for my reaſon was almoſt | 
overturned by the cruel calamities I had 
undergone, and ſtill expected to expe- 
rience When morning came, I was led 
from my cell, and conducted to do the 
moſt ſervile employments. At this I did 
not repine ; but ſeeing me ſeem content- 
ed, they thought proper to change my 
penance, and want of food was their next 
proceeding, in hopes to extort a criminal 
confeſſiom againſt an unhappy man. 
I bore this with refi ignation, till na- 
ture, nearly exhauſted, hoped for the friend- 
ly hand of death to end my miſeries !—as 


life, deprived of liberty, and devoted to 
K i; theſe 
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theſe wretches, was diveſied of every 

charm ! 
e] was taken from the jaws of death, 
and allowed nouriſhment, till I was 9 
to be put to ſeverer trials, and a puniſh- 
ment of blows was every two or three days 
inflicted.— Still I obſlinately perſiſted in 
ſilence; nor could all their efforts extort 
a word from me that could eriminate De | 
: Caſtelle. | 
Not ſuceceding this way, I was leaded 
with chains, 'and condemned to a cell in 
one of the vaults, where it would only 
admit me, in a ſitting poſture ! for they 
deemed ſuch a wretch as me unworthy 
the pleaſure of repoſing my limbs !—I 
was conſigned to this tomb of wretched- 
neſs, and literally buried alwe !—con- 
demned to linger out a life of miſery, 
ſurrountted by groans and penctential 
fighs which broke from the boſoms of 
thoſe unfortunate mortals, who, like me, 
E were 


THE MIDNIGHT HOUR. 205 


— * — „ —— . . ß. rd ET" — 
4 8 - 


were doomed to linger out a life of de- 
ſpair and wretchedneſs; 2nd ſo cautious 
were our mercileſs perſecutors, Jeſt any 
one ſhould have the comfort of ſpeaking 
to a fellow-ſufferer, that the cells were at 
ſuch a diftance, as only their groans and 

melancholy moanings could be heard ! 
My proviſion of coarſe bread and wa- 
ter was brought every week :—a ſmall 
lamp, which caſt a feeble ray, and ſerved 
to ſhew the horrors of the place more dif- 
mally, and a crucifix, were my only al- 
 lowance !—Three weeks of anguiſh rolled 
away in this ſolitary manner, and my 
thoughts, during that period, I cannot 
deſcribe !—E grieved till my tears were 
exhauſted !—the fountain of my eyes 
ſeemed dry, and 1 could weep no more! 
—At the beginning of my confinement 
my ſorrows flowed for my father, whom, I 
knew, mult ſuffer ſeverely for my loſs ! 
Then I lamented the fate of the wretched 
| De 


206 © ADELINE ST. JULIAN 3 OR, 


GS Is COA Irs 


— — —-—- — — — — 


De Caſtelle, whoſe ruin ſeemed inevitable 


as his enemies exerted all their influence 
to criminate him, which I plainly ſaw, by 


my ſeizure, that they meant to extort 


confeſſions .againſt him, from whoever 
fell in their way. My own ſituation grew 
every day more diftrefling, as I had before 


mentioned to you; and I anticipated that 
day with horror, that would bring an ad- 
dition to the family of Montmorenci, 
under circumſtances ſo very dreadful ! 


After I had been confined in the vaults 


for above three weeks, I was rather ſur- 


priſed to ſee the abbeſs approach, attended 
by four nuns, bearing torches ; and with 


pleaſure I liſtened to the ſound of a hu- 


man voice ; for, during my impriſonment, 


though I had ſpoken to the nuns who 
brought my ſcanty allowance, yet I never 
received a reply. 


The abbeſs looſened my chain from the 
ring that ſecured it, and I was led totter- 


ing 
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ing through the vaults, my limbs being 
enfeebled by long diſuſe, and bending 
with the weight of chains that emmanicled 
my hands and body.—Thus, I was con- 
ducted into the hall, —but for what, I 
neither knew nor had a wiſh, —ſo intirely 
careleſs was I with regard to any thing 
that might befall me. | 
The abbeſs proceeded firſt ;—I was led 
in 1b two nuns, and the other two fol- 
lowed ;—but, as I entered the door, the 
aſtoniſhment I felt at ſeeing Cardinal Ri- 
chelieu, ſeated in the grand chair, raiſed 
a few ſteps from the pavement, was ex- 
treme.— Dampiere, the cruel Dampiere 
was ſtanding on his right hand, —and a 
friar, who was called Father Lactance, on 
the left :—a number of nuns ſtood near, 
looking with awe. He ſeemed in expectati- 
on of me; for, as I entered, his eyes were 
fixed in a haughty and imperious manner 
as 1 approached but the ſudden ſight 
5 | ſtruck 


4 
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truck me ſo as I am unable to deſeribe: 
an involuntary ſtart made me incapable of 
_ proceeding. 5 wu 

te The abbeſs pointed to me,—and the 
cardinal commanded me to advance.— 
Hope fondly flattered my unfortunate bo- 
ſom, that I ſhould find a friend in the car- 
dinal to eſpouſe my cauſe ;—for, for- 
merly, my father had done a ſignal ſer- 
vice for his eminence, who had paſſed 
it by neglected ;—but now I] ſincerely 
wiſhed my appearance, in ſuch diſtreſſing 
circumſtances, might call thoſe recollec- 
tions, and that he would now enjoy the 
ſupreme happineſs of returning the obli- 
gation, by reſtoring the daughter to the 
arms of her unhappy parent. 

* How erroneous were all my expectati- 
ons. I ſtepped forward with an effort 
beyond my ſtrength, buoyed up by the 
| flatterer—Hope ; and throwing myſelf at 
the feet of his eminence, with lifted 

hands, 
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hands, and ſtreaming eyes, implored him 
to pity and releaſe me from the cruel ty- 
ranny that had been exerciſed over me for 
ſeveral weeks. 

ec The cardinal fniled, and ſaid, — * 
ſpeak of tyranny !—I know the whole of 
your ſtory, your guilt, every action of 
your life is known to me.—I muſt ac- 
knowledge, my opinion is, you have been 


trcated with too much lenity for the ene | 


you have been capable of committing.” 

& IT know of no crimes,” iaid I, that 
can poſſibly deſerve the unmerited pu- 
niſhments I have received!“ 

«© And who gave you a "_— to judge 
of them ?” 

« The conſciouſneſs of my own heart, 
that has ever acted with innocence, truth, 
and ſincerity, My moſt inveterate ene- 

mies muſt acknowledge it, if they would 
really ſpeak the truth; and I roſe from 


the feet of the inſulting cardinal. 
; % Your 
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* Your . accomplice,” returned his 


eminence, © has confefled your guilt ;— 


tortures have forced it from his boſom, 
and you are now doubly accuſed.” “ 

% Heaven knows II have no accom- 
plice the very name fills me with a- 
mazement!“ 


„ hw net the 


name of De Caſtelle; my heart was chilled 
with horror! He ſaid, - Tortures had 


wrung the accuſation from his boſom!'— + 


I knew not what the villainy of his op- 


preflors had made him avow ;—but I could 


not believe his noble heart would ever 


| breathe a figh, however extorted, that 
ſhould lead me to ſuffer one ' moment's 


pain, | 


firſt drew him from his duty in the church 
of St. Croix, by your fatal wiles that 
1 | | | for 


He has acknowledged,” continued 
his eminence, in a loud and imperious. 
tone, „your ſeducing arts; — that you 
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for your ſake, it is believed, he wrote his 
infamous book againſt the celcbacy of the 
clergy ; through your inſinuations and 
aſſiſtance he had tried infernal powers, 
and made the dæmons ſubſervient to his 
will. Look round on theſe hapleſs vie- 


tims, 9 ſee the effects of his ciabolical N 


magic.“ 

WIE ſpoke this, the 1 nuns ws to, 
throw themſelves into horrible fits; their 
ſhrieks rent the hall with ſhocking ſounds! 
I muſt confeſs, I was rather alarmed ;— 
but recollecting all the paſt proceedings 
againſt De Caſtelle, wherein he had been 
accuſed of poſſeſſing theſe nuns with evil 


ſpirits, I imagined them only playing of 
ſome of their former artifices, the more 


powerfully to ſtrengthen his enemies. 
The bigot father Lactance, ſmiled with a 


_ pleaſure his arts were not ſufficient maſter 
to conceal, 
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e My mind ſoon regained its ſerenity ; 


this abominable conſpiracy. increaſed iny 
indignation ! and I caſt on the whole 


group a contemptuous ſmile, without 
ſeeming the leaſt moved by the ſhrieks and 


convulſions of thoſe execrable wretches ! 
« Dampiere, pointing to me, ſaid, — 


« Your eminence ſees how hardened in 


wickedneſs this unfeeling wretch is ;—will 


you pleaſe to condemn her, for hitherto 
no confeſſion has been drawn that can 
aid our cauſe againſt that horrid contriver 
De Caſtelle.—Elinor de Montmorenci, 


what have you to ſay?“ 

« But little. Every thing his eminence 
has ſaid, he has been miſinformed in.— 
I never knew any of the crimes, he is 


pleaſed to ſay De Caftelle charges me 


with, for his exerciſing magic. I have 
not the belief that he, or any one: elle, 


has the power—the Almighty would not 


permit ie; much leſs am I guilty of aſſiſt- 


me | 
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ing him.—lt is the infernal powers of his 
vile and abominable accuſers; that baſe 
conſpiracy, whoſe ſecret - machinations 
have framed this abſurd contrivance to 
- undermine his blameleſs character, pro- 
teſting he knows the art of magic; think- 
ing, by deluding a ſimple people that way, 


to gloſs over the villainy that lurks in your 
hearts.—But there is a God above, a juſt 


and aweful God—before whoſe tribunal, 
you muſt all one day appear: and if your 
wicked contrivances prevail ;—if you take 
the lives of your devoted victims, and treat 
us with unrelenting cruelty here on earth, 
cannot believe it in your power to deny 


us peace in the world to come. We may 


be happy, when miſery purſues you. And 
is it poſſible to imagine, women, who have 


devoted themſelves to heaven, could be 
capable of ſuch enormities! Wretched 


beings that you are;—the minions of De 
Caſtelle's aceuſers, (for I cannot call them 


"oF 
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by any other name,) you will ſoon feel 
the vengeance of a righteous God, who 
knows the hearts, the vile hearts, that in- 
habit breaſts of adamant. —There 1 is an 05 
that marks ye 190 

My Lord, the Cardinal, I did hope, 
* good ſenſe would not yield to the ab- 
ſurdities which are perceptible, to the moſt | 
common capacity, not willfully blind, and 
| hardened to every feeling of humanity,— 
and more ſorry am, I, 'to remind him of 
the paſt ſervices my father had done for 
his eminence, which it pleaſes him to for- 
get. — The recollection of which led me 
to hope, I ſhould find a friend, who would 
rejoice it lay in his power to return an 
obligation, and free me from my cruel 
chains, and the unwarrantable power that 
holds me.— I am deceived, and bow re- 
ſigned, waiting your pleaſure.“ 

J really was aſtoniſhed. to find ”"Y 
would duben me to continue talking ſo 
Tong, 
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long, without- interrupting me : "but it 
ſeemed as if they were all confounded. — 
A few moments of painful ſuſpenſe ſuce- 
cceded.— The Cardinal then roſe, and 
pronounced my doom, which was 
That he perceived the doom of death 
would give me pleaſure: in his opioion, 
I had invited it, but my expectations 
ſhould be defeated : therefore, he declared, 
I ſhould linger out a life of miſery, be 
condemned to my cell ſtrongly ſecured, 
with only the moſt ſcanty allowance' of 
common proviſion to ſuſtain a wretched 
exiſtence—never more to ſee the light of 
heaven.“ 

« Even in thoſe caverns of wretched- 
neſs, to which your eminence is pleaſed 
to conſign me, my ſufferings will not de- 
bar me the mercies of heaven, and though 
prohibited ever more to gaze on that 

glorious orb of day, of which, by your 
cruel decree, I am now about to take a 


laſt 
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laſt Whey, I ſhall derive a , in 


| a retroſpe& of my own life and conduct, 


which the ſhaft of calumny has never 
dared to profane.—And, ob! Almighty 


power! endue me to ſuffer with patience, 


and fave me from deſpondency ;” was my 


reply. 


The Abbeſs now d the nuns to 
return with me. The irrevocable doom 


was fixed, the dreadful aſſembly broke 


up, and I was led back to my cell of hore 
rors, 9 n | 


chr. 


TB MIDNIGHT HOUR. 217 


— — — 


CHAP. XIV. 


« K F 
My lamp and coarſe proviſions were 


ſerved as before, —I ſtrove to reconcile 
myſelf to my fate, and prayed inceſſantly 
for death to free me, before that fatal pe- 
riod arrived that would increaſe my af- 
fliction, and drive me to madneſs; as I 
now ſaw the impoſlibility of being releaſ- 
ed, but by the hand of death, whoſe aid 
I courted in vain. 

c But my nights, and ſome of my days, 
were more diſtreſſing, for in addition to 


the ſound of female cries, I could at times 


hear heart-breaking groans, that enen 
o proceed from men. ' 

I could not conceive how this could 
be poffible, as I knew of no men being in 
our convent, but the Director: to aſk 
of either of the nuns who brought my 


VOL I L victuals, 
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victuals, I knew would be uſeleſs, as if I 
| ſpoke, no anſwer was ever returned. 


de At length. one of the nuns, who in 


.general came to me, looked unuſually me- 


lancholy, and grew ill. One day I was 
ſurpriſed that ſhe came alone, and more 
ſo, when ſhe ſpoke to me.—My firſt in- 


quiry was about the groans, which I 
thought ſounded like a man's voice. O,“ 


the replied, the monaſtery of the Do- 


minicans, is about a quarter of a mile 


from our convent, and I have heard ſy, 
that the vaults extend a great way, and 
meet in ſome places; wherefore, I ſup- 
poſe that is the reaſon you hear men's 
voices. I thanked her, and ſhe left me, 
dut ſoon returned with ſomething rolled 


up in a paper, which the preſented to me, 


* What is it?“ ſaid I :—© Alas!“ ſhe 
replied, © I want for nothing, while you 


have ſcarce ſuffieient to keep you alive 


it is my dinner; I put it by for you, 


i 
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EO how great muſt be your” wants to 
mine.“ 

Surpriſed, I gazed on her, and faid, 
lives there a ſoul ſo generous in this 
convent, to feel for my wants and diſtreſſes? 
I ſincerely thank you, _ do not de- ö 
prive yourſelf of all for me.“ 2 

« I am too fad to eat,“ ſhe replied; © I 
cannot convey to you a ſenſe of what I 
now feel;” and ſhe ſtood gazing wildly at 
me for ſome minutes, and really in | great 
agony. | 5 

«© What is the matter, fiſter Clara — 
why gaze you thus?“ 

Will you pray for me, Elinor "i 
for my ſoul's peace ?” 

« That I will,” I replied with feryor. 

« Ah! but where ſhall I find it?“ ſaid 
Clara, ! I have wronged you, and wronged 
De Caſtelle.—When firſt our director en- 
couraged us in counterfeiting fits, he ſaid 
it was for a frolic to jeſt one of his friends 
L 2 upon — 
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pony gradual i} degrees he attained the 


ſummit of his wiſhes—little did 1 ſuppoſe 


it was the parent of ſuch crimes and ac- 
cufations that have ſince ſucceeded too 
powerfully ;—De Caſtelle is innocent, our 
conſpiracy alone is guilty, and alone able 
to make him APPLE. ſo—his enemies wet 
reſolved on his ruin.” 

Ah!“ exclaimed ], —& is it not poſſible 
to ſave an innocent man?? 

tz No,” replied Clara, but I will give 
a proof of my abhorrence of the part I 
have acted, as two more have done, ſiſter 
Agnes, and ſiſter Frances, they have long 


_ detefted the conſpiracy againſt him, and 


only determined how to act this day.—1 
have written a paper, expreſſing my guilt 


and ſhame, nor can I live to bear it.—I 


ſeek death in theſe caverns, Elinor, to eaſe 


my heart of a weight, I cannot longer 


ſuſtain,” | 


«© Good 
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„ Good heaven !—what mean you * 
* To die, Elinor.” | 5 
„ Oh! add not to the guilt thy ſoul is 
already charged with !—” ſaid I, © nor 
raſhly ruſh into the preſence of thy in- 
cenſed God, with _ crime of ſelf- murder 
—live and repent.” 19” 
cannot live ;—were it known that 
I repented, ſevereſt tortures would ſucceed 
 —condemned to linger out a life like you; 
and is not death a bleſſing to that?“ 
„But who ſhall dare preſent herſelf 
before the Almighty ſooner than he wills 
 1t?—who ſhall dare to ſay—Lord ! thus 
much will I bear, and no more think on 
what will follow.“ | 
J have, Flinor. whether I live or die, 
I ſee nothing but deſpair.—O the retro- 
ſpect of an ill- ſpent life ! how horrible, 
more particularly ill, by wantonly con- 
ſenting to villify the inndeent.—God bleſs 
and comfort you, and bleſs De Caſtelle, 
L 3 and 
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and may our holy virgin protect him a- 


gainſt the combination of his enemies. 
Farewell, forgive and pray for me.“ 

e Clara darted from me, and I ſaw her 
no more; but towards evening the abbeſs 
and her attendants entered the vault, to 


know the reaſon of her long ſtay.—I heard 


them ſhriek, the cauſe was, ſiſter Clara 
was found hanging in the vault; all ſeemed 
in conſternation, and the abbeſs was 
nearly diſtracted, when ſhe obſerved the 


paper on her breaſt, declaring her abhor- 


rence at having taken part with them in 
accuſing De Caſtelle. 

Whatever became of the body of the 
unhappy Clara I never heard, for they 
ſoon after left the vault, and many tedious 
hapleſs days, have I ſince pafled there, 
I refigned myſelf up to my cruel deſtiny ; 
and deſpgir, in ſpite of all my endeavors, 
had nearly ſeizs me, when, to my aſto- 

8 niſhment, 


N 
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niſhment, An appeared. I afture 
you I doubted my ſenſes, and believed it 
to be the error of imagination, and when 
he ſpoke, I ſcarcely dared to hope it was 
him for how was it poſſible he could 
gain admittance into theſe vaults ? 

c My griet renewed, when he ſaid, he 
was alſo a priſoner, but he endeavoured to 
cheer me with a ray of hope, by declar- 
ing, he would ſeck the means of eſcape; 
and I think the time never ſeemed ſo long, 
or I felt ſo anxious, during my confine 
ment, as from the time he left me till 
the period of his return. 

© The pleaſure I felt when I bead him 
ſay, he had obtained the means of eſcape, 
I cannot expreſs; it ſeemed to ſeize on 
every faculty, my tongue almoſt denied 
its office, and my feet from long dif-uſe, 
refuſed me ſupport. To Alphonſo's ge- 
nerqus care, I am indebted for my liberty 
and life, and the life of one, who will be 


8 
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as dear to me, as my own, He kindly 
conveyed me through that abode of hor- 
rors, when at the time, freedom preſented 
itſelf, my ſtrength refuſed the means of 
obtaining it: — and never Alphonſo, never, 
whilſt life inhabits the being of 155 
will ſne forget the obligation.“ 
Here Elinor ended her narrative. 
Madame de Belmont and Alphonſo, 
thanked her for the melancholy recital, 
and joined in returning ſincere thanks to 
the giver of all good, for the mercies be- 
ſtowed on them, and their timely releaſe, 
from ſufferings almoſt unheard of. 
_ Elinor was anxious to let her father 
know of her ſafety, and Alphonſo not 
knowing how, left, if they wrote, and 
any accident ſhould come to the letter, — 
He determined to write a ſhort billet, 
and ſend it by Euſtace, whom the Count 
de Montmorenci well knew. note 
was: | 
« F Fear 
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Fear not to follow the bearer, to 
where he will conduct you, You will 
then ſee, and embrace your N 
ſafety. And, Elinor added: 

« My father, I long to ſee you ; an age 
of miſery I have ſuffered ſince laſt I had 
the happineſs—Thank God, I am now 
ſafe, and anxiouſly await your arrival, my 

well known hand, will be a witneſs to 

vou, as this letter muſt be anonymous.“ 
| Madame de Belmont, after preparing 

every thing for Elinor in the apartment 
deſigned for her, took leave of them for 
the night, promiſing to diſpatch Euſtace 


with the letter early in the morning, with 


orders to give it into the Count's own 
hand, as they feared to direct it. 
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